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INTRODUCTION. 



The way was long^ the wind was coldj 
The Minstrel was infinn and old ; 
His withered cheeky and tresses gray^ 
Seemed to have known a better day; 
The harp^ his sole remaining joy, 
Was carried by an orphan boy 
The last of all the bards was he^ 
Whp sung of Border chivalry. 
Ppr^ well-a-day ! their date was fled. 
His tuneful brethren all were dead; 
And he^ neglected and oppressed^ 
Wished to be with them^ and at rest* 
No more^ on prancing palfrey borne. 
He carolled, light as lark at mom; 
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No longer courted and caressed^ 

High placed in hall^ a welcome gaest^ 

He poured^ to lord and lady gaj^ 

The nnpremeditated lay : 

Old times were changed^ old manners gone ; 

A stranger filled the Stuarts' throne ; 

The bigots of the iron time 

Had called bis harmless art a crime. 

A wandering Harper^ scorned and poor^ 

He begged his bread from door to door ; 

And tuned^ to please a peasant's ear> p 

The harp^ a king had loved to hear. 

He passed where Newark's stately tower 
Looks out from Yarrow's birchen bower : . 
The Miostrel gazed with wishful eye — 
No humbler resting-place was nigh. 
With hesitating step^ at last. 
The embattled portal-arch he passed. 



liOIBSL. — 



urraoDucTiON. is 

Whose ponderous grate and massy bar 
Had oft rolled back the tide of war, 
But never closed the iron door 
Against the desolate and poor. 
The Duchess* marked his weary paoe^ 
His timid mein, and reverend face^ 
And bade her page the menials tell. 
That they should tend the old man well : 
For she had known adversity. 
Though bom in such a high degree; 
In pride of power, in beauts bloom. 
Had wip^'er Monmouth's bloody tomb ! 

When kindness had his wants supplied. 
And the old man was gmtified. 
Began to rise his minstrel pride : 



* Anne, Duchess of Baccleuch and Monmoath, represen- 
tative of the ancient lords of Bnocleuch, and widow of the 
unfortunate James, Duke of Monmouth, who was beheaded 
]nl685« 



14 INTRODUCTIdK. 

And he began to talk anon. 

Of good Earl Francis,* dead and gone. 

And of Earl Walter^f rest him God ! 

A brayer ne'er to battle rode : 

And how fall many a tale he knew. 

Of the old warriors of Bacclench ; 

And^ would the noble Duchess deign 

To listen toan old man's strain^ 

Though stiff his hand^his voice though we.ak. 

He thought even yet, the sooth to speak. 

That, if she loved the harp to hear. 

He could make music to her ear* 



The humble boon was soon obtained ; 
The Aged Minstrel audience gained. 
But, when he reached the room of state. 
Where she, with all her ladies, sate. 



* Francis Scott, Earl of Buccleuch, father of the Duchess. 
t Walter, Earl of fiuccleuch, grandfather of the Duchess, 
and a celebrated warrior. 
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Perchance he wished, his boon denied : 
For^ when to tune his harp he tried. 
His trembling hand had lost the easCj 
Which marks security to please ; 
And scenes, long past, of joy and pain. 
Came wildering o'er his aged brain — 
He tried to tune his harp in vain. 
The pitying Duchess praised its chime, 
And gave him heart, and gaye him^ime, . 
Till every string's according glee 
Was blended into harmony. 
And then, he said, he would full fain 
He could recal an ancient strain. 
He never thought to sing again. 
It was not framed for village churles. 
But for high dames and mighty earb ; 
He had played it to king Charles the Good, 
When he kept court in Holyrood ; 
And much he wished, yet feared, to try 
The long-forgotten melody. 

10 
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Amid the strings his fingers strayed^ 
And an uncertaiii warbliog made. 
And oft he shook his hoary bead. 
Bat when he caught the measure wild^ 
The old man raised his face, and smiled ; 
And lightened up his faded eye. 
With all a poet's extacy ! 
In varyifig cadence, soft or strong. 
He swept tlie sounding chords along : 
The present scene, the futore lot. 
His toils, his wants, were all forgot : 
Cold diffidence, and age's frost. 
In the full tide of song were loist ^- 
Each blank, in faithless memory roid^ 
The poet's glowing thought supplied ; 
And, while bis harp responsive rung, 
Twas thus the Latest Minstrxi. sung. 

a 
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L 

The feast was over in Branksome tower^ 

And the Ladye had gone to her secret bower ; 

Her bower that was guarded by word and by spell, 

Deadly to hear and deadly to tell— 

Jesu Maria, shield us well ! 

No living wight, save the Ladye alone. 

Had dared to cross the threriiold stone. 
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n. 

The tables were drawn^ it was idlesse all ; 

Knight^ and page, and household squire^ 
Loitered through the lofty hall. 

Or crowded round the ample fire : 
The stag-hounds, weary with the chace. 

Lay stretched upon the rushy floor. 
And urged, in dreams, the forest race. 

From Teviot-stone to Eskdale-moor. 



IIL 

Nine-and-twenty knights of fame 

Hung their shields in Branksome Hall ^ 

Nine-and-twenty squires of name 

Brought them their steeds from bower to stall $ 

Nine-and-twenty yeomen tall 

Waited, duteous, on them all : * 

They were all knights of mettle true. 

Kinsmen to the bold Buccleuch. 
•8 
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IV. 

Ten of them were sheathed in steel. 
With belted sword, and spur on heel : 
They quitted not their harness bright. 
Neither by day, nor yet by night : 

They lay down to rest^ 

With corslet laced. 
Pillowed on buckler cold and hard ; 

They carved at the meal 

With gloves of steel. 
And they drank the red wine through the helmet 
barred. 



y. 

Ten squires, ten yeomen, mail-clad men. 
Waited the beck of the warders ten ; 
Thirty steeds, both fleet and wight. 
Stood saddled in stable day and night. 
Barbed with frontlet of steel, I trow. 
And with Jedwood«aze at saddle-bow ; 
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A himdred more fed iree in stall : — 
Such was the custom of Branksome Hall. 



VL 

Why do these steeds stand ready dight i 
Why watch these warriors^ armed, by night ? — 
They watch, to hear the blood^hound baying ; 
They watch, to hear the war-horn braying ; 
To see St George's red cross streaming. 
To see the midnight beacoti gleaming ; 

They watch, against Southern force and guile. 
Lest Scroop, or Howard, or Percy's powers. 
Threaten Branksome's lordly towers. 

From Wark worth, or Naworth, or merry Carlisle. 

VII. 

Such is the custom of Branksome-HalL — 

Many a valiant knight is here ;. 
But he, the Chieftain of them all. 
His sword hangs rusting on the wall. 
Beside his broken spear. 
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Bards long shall tdl. 
How Lord Walter fell ! 
When startled burghers fled^ afar. 
The faries of the Border war ; 
When the streets of high Dunedin 
Saw lances gleam, and falchions redden> 
And heard the slogan's * deadly yell— <• 
Then the Chief of Branksome fell. 

VIU. 
Can piety the discord heal. 

Or staunch the death-feud's enmity i 
Can Christian lore, can patriot zeal. 

Can lore of blessed charity ? 
No ! vainly to each holy shrine. 

In mutual pilgrimage they drew ; 
Implored, in vain, the grace divine 

For chiefs, their own red falchions slew : 

* The war-cry^ or gathering worc^ of a Border dan. 
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89 THE LAT OF caitto i. 

While Cessford owns the rule of Car, 
While Ettrick boasts the line of Scott, 

The slaughtered chiefs, the mortal jar. 

The havoc of the feudal war. 
Shall never, never be forgot ! 



IX. 
In sorrow, o'er Lord Walter's bier 

The warlike foresters had bent ; 
And many a flower, and many a tear. 

Old Teviot's msdds ^nd matrons l^nt: 
But o'er her warrior^s bloody bier 
The Ladye dropped nor flower nor tear ! 

Vengeance, deep-brooding o'er the slain. 

Had locked the source of softer woe ; 
And burning pride, and high disdain. 

Forbade the rising tear to flow ; 
Until, amid his sorrowing clan. 

Her son lisped from the nurse's knee— 
^^ And, if I live to be a man. 

My father's death revenged shall be !" 



»ta 
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Then fast the mother's tears did seek 
To dew the infant's kindling cheek. 

X. 
All loose her negligent attire^ 

All loose her golden hair^ 
Hung Margaret o'er her slaughtered sire^ 

And wept in wild despair. 
But not alone the bitter tear 

Had filial grief sappUed ; 
For hopeless love^ and anxious fear^ 

Had lent their mingled tide: 
Nor in her mothei^s altered eye 
Bared she to look for sympathy^ 

Her lover^ 'gainst her father's clan^ 
With Car in arms had stood^ 

When Mathouse-bum to Melrose ran^ 

All purple with their blood; 
And well she knew^ her mother dread, - 
Before Lord Cranstoim she should wed. 
Would see her on her dying bed. 
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XL 

Of noble race the Ladye came; 
tier father was a clerk of fame^ 

Of Bethane's line of Picardie : 
He learned the art, that none may name, 

In Padua, far beyond the sea. 
Men said, he changed his mortal fmme 

By feat of magic mystery; 
For when, in studious mood, he paced 

St Andrew's cloistered hall. 
His form no darkening shadow traced 

Upon the sunny wall ! 



XIL 

And of his skill, as bards avow. 
He taught that Ladye fair. 

Till to her bidding she could bow 
The viewless forms of air. 

And now she sits in secret bower. 

In old Lord David's western tower. 
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And listens to a heavy sound. 

That moans the mossy tarrets round. 

Is it the roar of Teviot's tide. 

That chafes against the scaurt * red side i 

Is it the wind, that swings the oaks ? 

Is it the echo from the rocks ? 

What may it be, the heavy sound. 

That moans old Branksome's turrets round i 



to 



XIII. 

At the sullen, moaning sound. 

The ban-dogs bay and howl ; 
And, from the turrets round, • 

Loud whoops the startled owl. 
In the hall, both squire and knight;, 

Swore that a storm was near. 
And looked forth to view the night; 

But the night was still and clear ! 



* Scaur, a precipitous bnok of evtbi 
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From the sonnd of Teviot's tide. 
Chafing with the mountain's side^ 
From the groan of the wind-swung oaky 
From the sullen echo of the rock. 
From the voice of the coming storm. 

The Ladye knew it well ! 
It was the Spirit of the Flood that spoke; 

And he called on the Spirit of the Fell. 



XV 

IKfter ftnittt* 
^ Sleep'st thou, brother P 

Woumain ftpitltf 

— *' Brother, nay — 
On my hills the mOon-beams play. 
Froni Craik-cross to Skelf hill-pen. 
By every rill, in every glen. 
Merry elves their morrice pacing. 

To aerial minstrelsy. 
Emerald rings on brown heath tracing, 
Trip it d^ft and merrily. 
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Up^ and mark their nimble feet ! 
Up^ and list their music sweet !'' 



XVL 

'' Tears of an imprisoned maiden 
Mix with my polluted stream ; 
Margaret of Branksome^ sorrow-laden^ 

Mourns beneath the moon's pale beam* 
Tell me^ thOu, who yiewest the stars^ 
When shall cease these feudal jars f 
What shall be the maiden's fate i 
Who shall be the maiden's mate ?" 



XVII. 

^< Arthur's slow wain his course doth roily 
In utter darkness^ round the pole ; 
The Northern Bear lowers black and grim ; 
Orion's studded belt is dim ; 
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Twinkling faintj and distant far^ 
Shimmers through mist each planet star ; 

111 may I read their high decree : 
But no kind influence deign they shower 
On Teviot's tide^ aud Branksome's tower^ 

Till pride be quelled^ and love be free." 

XVIII. . 
The unearthly voices ceast. 

And the heavy sound was still ; 
It died on the river's breast^ 

It died on the side of the hill.«^ 
But round Lord David's tower 

The sound still floated near; 
For it rung in the Ladye's bower^ 

And it rung in the Ladye's ear. 
She nosed her stately bead^ 

And her heart throbbed high with pride >- 
" Your mountains shall bend, 
And your streams ascend^ 

Ere Margaret be our foeman's bride !^ 
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XIX. 

The Ladje sought the lofty hall^ 

Where many a bold retainer lay, 
And^ with jocund din, among them all. 

Her son pursued his infant play. 
A fancied moss-trooper, the boy 

The truncheon of a spear bestrode. 
And round the hall, right merrily. 

In mimic foray * rode. 
£?en bearded knights, in arms grown old^ 

Share in his frolic gambols bore. 
Albeit their hearts, of rugged mould. 

Were stubborn as the steel they wore. 
For the gray warriors prophesied. 

How the brave boy, in future war. 
Should tame the Unicorn's pride. 

Exalt the Crescents and the Star.f 



* Foray, a predatoiy inroad. 

t AIludiDg to the armorial bearings of the Scotts and 
Cars, 
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The Ladye forgot her purpose higb> 

One moment^ and no more ; 
One moment gazed with ^ mother's eye> 

As she paused at the arched door : 
Then^ from amid the armed train> 
She called to her William of Deloraine. 



XXL 

A stark moss-trooping Scott was he^ 
As e'er couched border lance by knee : 
Through Solway sands^ through Tarras moss^ 
Blindfold^ he knew the paths to cross ; 
By wily tums^ by desperate bounds^ 
Had baffled Percy's best blood-hounds ; 
In Eske, or Liddel^ fords were none^ 
But he would ride them^ one by one ; 
Alike to him was time or tide^ 
December's snow^ or July's pride } / 
Alike to him was tide^ or time^ 
Moonless midnight^ or matin prime : 
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Steady of hearty and stout of hand^ 
As ever drove prey from Cumberland ; 
Five times outlawed had he been^ 
By England's king, and Scotland's queen. 

XXII. 

'* Sir William of Deloraine, good at need. 
Mount thee on the wightest steed ; 
Spare not to spur, nor stint to ride. 
Until thou come to fair Tweedside ; 
And in Melrose's holy pile 
Seek thou the Monk of St Mary's aisle. 

Greet the Father well from me ; 
Say, that the fated hour is come. 

And to-night he shall watch with thee, * 
To win the treasure of the tomb : 
For this will be St Michael's night. 
And, though stars be dim, the moon is bright ; 
And the Cross, of bloody red. 
Will point to the grave of the mighty dead. 
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XXIII. 

'' What he gives thee, see thou keep; 
Stay not thou for food or sleep : 
Be it scroll^ or be it book. 
Into it, knight, thou must not look ; 
If thou readest, thou art lorn ! 
Better had'st thou ne'er been bom." 



<t 



XXIV. 

O swiftly can speed my dapple«gray steed. 

Which drinks of the Teviot dear; 
Ere break Of day," the warrior 'gan say, 

" Again will I be here : 
And safer by none may thy errand be done. 

Than, noble dame, by me ; 
Letter nor line know I never a one, 

Wer't my neck-verse at Hairibee." * 

* Hairibee, the place of executing the Border marauders 
at Carlisle. The neck-verse is the beginning of the 51st 
psalm, Miserere meiy &c. ancieotly read by CrimiaaUi 
claiming the benefit of clergy. 

6 
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XXV. 

Soon in hit saddle sate he fasty 
And soon the steep descent he past^ 
Soon crossed the sounding barbican^* 
And soon the Teviot side he won. 
Eastward the wooded path he rode ; 
Green hazels o'er his basnet nod : 
He passed the Peel*)- of Grddilandj 
And crossed old Borthwick's roaring strand ; 
Dimly he viewed the Moat-hill's mound> 
Where Drnid shades still flitted round : 
In Hawick twinkled many a light; 
Behind him soon they set in night ; 
And soon he i^nrred his courser keen 
Beneath the tower of Hazeldean. 



XXVL 

The clattering hoofs the watchmen mark ; — 
'' Staud^ ho ! thou courier of the dark * 

* Barhkan^ the defence of the outer gate of a feudal castle* 
t Pecii a Border tower; 
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" For Branksome^ ho T the knight rejoined^ 
And left the frieqdly tower hehind. 
He turned him now from Teviotside^ 

And^ guided hy the tinkling rill^ 
Northward the dark ascent did ride. 
And gained the moor at Horseliehill ; 
Broad on the left before him lay^ 
For many a mile^ the Roman way.* 



XXVII. 

A moment now he slacked his speedy 
A moment breathed his panting steed ; 
Drew saddle-girth and corslet-band^ 
And loosened in the sheath his brand* 
On Minto-crags the moon-beams glint. 
Where Barnhill hewed his bed of flint; 
Who flung his outlawed limbs to rest. 
Where falcons hang their giddy nest. 
Mid cliffs, from whence his eagle eye 
For many a league his prey could spy ; 

* An ancient Roman road^ crossing through part of Rox- 
burghshire. * 
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Cliffs^ doublings on their echoes borne. 
The terror? of the robber's horn ; 
Cliffs, which, for many a later year. 
The warbling Doric reed shall hear. 
When some sad swain shall teach the grove. 
Ambition is no cure for love* 



XXVIIL 
Unchallenged, thence past Deloraine 
To ancient Riddel's fair domain. 

Where Aill, from mountains freed, 
Down from the lakes did raving come ; 
Each wave was crested with tawny foam. 

Like the mane of a chesnut steed. 
In vain ! no torrent, deep or broad. 
Might bar the bold moss-trooper's road. 



XXIX. 

At the first plunge the horse sunk low. 
And the water broke o'er the saddle-bow j 
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Above the foaming tide, I ween. 
Scarce half the charger^s neck was seen ; 
For he was barded* from counter to tail. 
And the rider was armed complete in mail ; 
Never heavier man and horse 
Stemmed a midnight torrent's force, 

ft 

The warrior's very plume, I say. 

Was daggled by the dashing spray ; 

Yet, through good heart, and Our Ladye's giac^ 

At length he gained the landing place. 

XXX. 

Now Bowden Moor the march«man won^ 
And sternly shook his plumed head. 

As glanced his eye o'er Halidon ;f 
For on his soul the slaughter red 



* Barded, or barbed, applied to a horse accoutered with 
defensive armour, 
t HaUdon'hill, on which the battle of Melrose was fought. 
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Of that unhallawed mom ai ose^ 

When first the Scott and Car were foes ; 

« 

Whe/ royal James beheld the fray^ 
Prize to the victor of the day ; 
When Home and Douglas^ in the van^ 
Bore down Biiccleuch*s retiring cian^ 
Till gallant Cessford's heart-blood dear 
Reeked on dark Elliot's Border spear. 

XXXI. 

In bitter mood he spurred fast^ 
And soon the hated heath was past ; 
And far beneath, in lustre wan. 
Old Melros' rose, and fair Tweed ran : 
like some tall rock, with lichens gray. 
Seemed, dimly huge, the dark Abbaye. 
When Hawick he passed, had curfew rung. 
Now midnight lauds* were in Melrose sung. 



/ 



* LaudSf the uaduight aenrice of the Catholic church. 
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The souud^ upon the fitful gale^ 
In solemn wise did rise and failj 
like that wild harp^ whose magic tone 
Is wakened by the winds alone. 

But when Melrose he reached^ 'twas silence all ; 
He meetly stabled his steed in stall. 
And sought the convent's lonely wall. 



Here paused the harp ; and with its swell 
The Master's fire and courage fell : 
Dejectedly, and low, he bowed. 
And, gazing timid on the crowd. 
He seemed to seek, in every eye. 
If they approved his minstrelsy; 
And, dijffident of present praise. 
Somewhat he spoke of former days. 
And how old age, and wandering long. 
Had done his hand and harp some wrong. 
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The Duchess^ and her daughters fair. 
And every gentle ladye there. 
Each after each, in due degree. 
Gave praises to his melody ; 
His hand was true, his voice was clear. 
And much they longed the rest to hear. 
Encouraged thus, the Aged Man, 
- After meet rest, again began. 
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CANTO SECOND. 



I. 

If thou would'st view fair Melrose aright^ 
60 visit it by the pale moon-light ; 
For the gay beams of lightsome day 
Gild, but to flout, the ruins gray. 
When the broken arches are black in night. 
And each shafted oriel glimmers white ; 
When the cold light's uncertain shower 
Streams on the ruined central tower ; 
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When buttress and buttress^ alternately^ 

Seem framed of ebon and ivory ; 

When silver edges the imagery^ 

And the scrolls t|;iat teach thee to live and die ; 

When distant Tweed is heard to rave. 

And the owlet to hoot o'er the dead man's grave^ 

Then go^but go alone the while — 

Then view St David's ruined pile ; 

And^ home returning, soothly swear. 

Was never scene so sad and fair ! 



II. 
Short halt did Deloraine make there ; 
Little recked he of the scene so fair : 
With dagger's hilt, on the Vicket strongs 
He struck full loud, and struck full long. 
The porter hurried to the gate— * 
'^ Who knocks so loud, and knocks so late ?"• 
** From Branksome I," the warrior cried ; 
And strait the wicket opened wide : 



dft 
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For Branksome's chiefs had in batde stood. 
To fence the rights of fair Melrose ; 

And lands and livings, man j a rood. 

Had gifted the shrine for their souls' repose* 

IIL 
Bold Deloraine his errand sud ; 
The porter bent his humble head ; 
With torch in hand, and feet unshod. 
And noiseless step, the path he trod : 
The arched cloisters, far and wide. 
Rang to the warrior's clanking stride ; 
Till, stooping low his lof^ crest. 
He entered the cell of the ancient priest. 
And lifted his barred aventayle,* 
To hail the Monk of St Maiy's aisle. 



* Atenttffief riior af the befaneti 
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IV. 

^* The Ladye of Branksome greets thee by me ; 

Saysj that the fated hour is come, 
And that to*night I shall watch with thee. 

To win the treasure of the tomb," — 
From sackcloth couch the Monk arose. 

With toil his stiffened limbs he reared; 
A hundred years had flung their snows 

On his thin locks and floating beard* 

V. 
And strangely on the Knight looked he. 

And his blue eyes gleamed wild and wide;-^ 
'^ And, dar'st thou, warrior ! seek to see 

What heaven and hell alike would bide i 
My breast, in belt of iron pent. 

With shirt of hair and scourge of thorn ; 
For threescore years, in penance spent. 

My knees those flinty stones have worn ; 
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Yet all too litde to atone 
For knowing what should ne'er be known. 
Would*8t thou thy eveiy future year 

In ceaseless prayer and penaoce drie. 
Yet wait thy latter end with fear — 
Then, daring warrior^ follow me T — 



VL 
'' Penance, father^ will I none ; 
Prayer know I hardly one ; 
For mass or prayer can I rarely tany. 
Save to patter an Ave Mary^ 
When I ride on a Border foray : 
Other prayer can I none ; 
So speed me my errand^ and let me begone.''-^ 

VII. 

Again on the Knight looked the Churchman old. 

And again he sighed heavily : 
For he had himself been a warrior bold. 
And fought in Spain and Italy. 
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And he thought on the dajB that were lodg since by^ 
When his limbs were strongs and his courage was 

high :— 
Now^ slow and faintj he led the way^ 

Where, cloistered round, the garden lay; 

The pillared arches were over their head. 
And beneath their feet were the bones of the dead. 



VIIL 

Spreading herbs, and flowerets bright, 
Glistened with the dew of night; 
Nor herb, nor floweret, glistened there. 
But was carved in the cloister«arches as fair. 
The Monk gazed long on the lovely moon. 

Then into the night he looked forth ; 
And red and bright the streamers light. 
Were dancing in the glowing north. 
So had he seen, in fair Castile, 

The youth in glittering squadrons start; ' 

» 

Sudden the flying jennet wheel. 
And hurl the unexpected dartr 

13 
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He knew^ by the streamers that shot so bright^ 
That spirits were riding the northern light* 

IX. 
By a steel-clenched postern door^ 

They entered now the chancel tall ; 
The darkened roof rose high aloof 

On pillars^ lofty^ and lights and small ; 
The key-stone^ that locked each ribbed aisle^ 
Was a fleur-de-lys^ or a qoatre-feuille ; 
The corbells * were carved grotesque and grim ; 
And the pillars^ with clustered shafts so trim> 
With base and with capital flourished around^ 
Seemed bundles of lances which garlands had bound. 

X. 

Full many a scutcheon and banner, riven. 
Shook to the cold night-wind of heaven. 



* CorheUij the projecdons frota which the ardies spring, 
usually cut io a fantastic face, or mask. 
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And thdte 'the flying lamps did biirn. 
Before thy low and lonely urn^ 
O gallant Chief of OtCei'bume ! 

And thine, dark "Knight of iLiddes^tfte 1 
O fading honours of'th'e ddad! 
O high ambitidh, loWfy 'laid ! 

XI. 

The moon'oti'tfaeeasit oriershdli^ 
ThroUfeh'sIend^r'ih^fts dPshapely stdlle, 
By^foliSigeti'tracefy'combihfea ; 



Thdti Would'st' ha-^e thought idiiie ^Mrfs ^hand 



*[Wiit't)bptets'8traight the^biiier Wfethd, 

In many a freakish knot, had twined ; 

Then framed a spell, when the work was done, 

And cbdh'g^ti'th'e willow-^^reattis to ^tohe. 

The silver light, so pate' and fddt. 

Shewed many a prophet, and many a saint, 

11 
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Whose im»ge op iHJh^ gla^s ,t^ap »d^ j 
Full in the midii^ his QrQ^ ^ Aed 
Triampha^t ^<;bia€il b(|^)4>4€<l> 
And jUraiinpl$4 :the^pq»^^i'^ ffcii^. 
The moon-befLOOL Mit^d ^^e liqly jifme. 
And threw on ttbe pAvem wt fi Jbloody ^tiqo. 

They sate ^t^in dAWP »n ^ ma^l|}e ^tQine, 

Thus spoke tl\e A^piU^^ in i»pIemP:tQae :— 

'' I was not always a man of woe ; 
For Paynim countri^ I;bave trod. 
And fougbt(!)«ai?*th,tbe,CrABp.Qf Qp^ : 
Now, strange to n\y,^y«Svtbifte^n«s;aRp^, 
And their jrQp.cJmg.spunij^ ^pm^ge ^p^fliy ei^r. 

*' In tlM^e :{Miqlm^,,\t was fly Ipt 
To meet the wonderous Michael Scott ; 



i 
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A wizard of such dreaded fame^ 
That when^ in Salamanca's caye^ 
Him listed his magic wand to wave^ 

The bells would ring in Notre Dame I 
Some of his skill he taught to me ; 
And^ Warrior^ I could say to thee 
* The words^ that cleft Eildon hills in three^ 

And bridled the Tweed with a curb of stone : 
But to speak them were a deadly sin ; 
And for having but thought them my heart within^ 

A treble penance must be done. 



XIV. 
'' When Michael lay on his dying bec^ 
His conscience was awakened ; 
He bethought him of his sinful deedj 
And he gave me a sign to come with speed 
I was in Spain when the morning rose^ 
But 1 stood by his bed ere evening close. 



' *«■»-»* 
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The words may not again be said. 
That he spoke to me, on death-bed laid; 
They would rend this Abbaye's massy nave, 
And pile it in heaps above his grave. 

XV. 
^' I swore to bury his Mighty Book, 
That never mortal might therein look ; 
And never to tell where it was hid. 
Save at his chief of Branksome*s need; 
And when that need was past and o'er^ 
Again the volume to restore. 
I buried him on St Michael's night, 
When the bell tolled one, and the moon was bright; 
And I dug his chamber among the dead. 
When the floor of the chancel was stained red. 
That his patron's cross might over him wave. 
And scare the fiends from the Wizard's grave. 
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XVL 

'' It was a night of woe and dread/ 

When M ichadt in tbe tomh I laid ! 

Strange sounds tflong die clnnicel past^ 

The banners waved without a blast," — 

— Still spoke the Monk^ when the bell tolled one ! — 

I tell you, that a braver mail 

Than WiUiadi of Selorflhie> good at need, 

■ 

Against a foe ne'er inputted a iteed ; 
Yet somewhat Wdd ht GhiUtd with dread^ 
And his hair did Inr iitle iqpdfi bill bedd* 

> 

XVII. 

p 

" to, Wstiim I Him, the Cross of Red 
Pomts to the p&t^ of the mighty dead i 
Within it bnnts a wonderotis li^ht. 
To cha^e the dpirltd that love the night i 
That lamp shall bum unquencbAbiy, 
Until the eternal doom shall be.'' — 



GAVtO i\. THE VAST MlNSTEfiL. S6 

Slow moved the Mo^;^ tp thye ^jo^. fildg^ri^^H^ii 

Which tl(e l?lw)^ Qffl^ v^o^ t^«P^4 ¥pP« 2 

He poioLt;^ ta ^ a^cf^t ^u.9JI( ; 

An iron bar the War^f^ topjk ^ 

And the Monk made a sign with his withered hand^ 

The grave's huge portal tp expand. 

xvm. . 

With beating heart to the task he went i 

His sinewy fran^^ 9'er th^ graye-stone be^t \ 

With bar of ^f(^i b^^ye^ amaio^ 

Till the toilr^rpps fell frpm his bjQWs^ like rail)* 

It was by dint of passiqg streng^h^^ 

That he moved Uie i^assy stone at length. 

I would you had be^n th^re^ to see] 

How the light brpke forth so gloriously^ 

Streamed upward to t|)^ cb^cel roof^ 

And through the g;^lleri^ far aloof ! 
No earthly flame blazed e'er 90 bright : 
It shone lik^ jjii^ve^'s owxi bi^si^ed lights 



^ 
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And, issuing from the tomb^ 
Shewed the Monk's cowl^ and visage pale. 
Danced on the dark-brow'd Warriox^s mail. 

And kissed his waving plume. 

XIX. 
Before their eyes the Wizard lay. 
As if he had not been dead a day. 
His hoary beard in silver rolled. 
He seemed some seventy winters old ; 

A palmer's amice wrapped him round. 

With a wrought Spanish baldric bound. 
Like a pilgrim from beyond the sea : 

His left hand held his Book of Might ; 

A silver cross was in his right; 

The lamp was placed beside his knee : 
High and majestic was his look. 
At which the fellest fiends had shook. 
And all unruffled was his face : — 
They trusted his soul had gotten grace. 
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XX. 

Often had William of Deloraine 
Rode through the battle's bloody plaln^ 
And trampled down the warriors slain^ 

And neither known remorse nor awe ; 
Yet now remorse and awe he own'd; 
His breath came thicks his head swam round. 

When t&is strange scene of death he saw. 
Bewildered and un-neryed he stood. 
And the priest prayed fervently, and loud : 
With eyes averted prayed he ; 
He might not endure the sight to see. 
Of the man he had loved so brotherly. 



XXL 

And when the priest his death-praj^er had prayed. 

Thus unto Deloraine he said : — 

^ Now, speed thee what thou hast to do. 

Or, Warrior, we may dearly rue ; 



i 
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For those^ thou may'st not look upon^ 

Are gathering fast rQund the y^waing stone !"-" 

Then Deloraine, in terror, took 

From the cold band the Mighty Book, 

With iron claspedji and with iron bound : 

He thought^ a$ be took it, the dead man frowi^ed ; 

But the glare of the sepulchral lightj 

Perchance, baid dazzled the Warrior's sight.' 

XXII. 

When the huge stone sunk o'er the tomb. 

The night returned, in double gloom; 

For the moon bad gone down, and the stars were few ; 

And, as the Knight and Priest withdrew. 

With wavering steps and dizzy brain. 

They hardly might the postern gain. 

Tis said, as through the aisles they passed^ 

They heard strange noises on the blast; 

And through the cloister-galleries small. 

Which at mid-height thread the chancel wall. 
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Load Bobs^ and laugbter loader^ ran^ 
And foicca i»liketh« voice of man; 
As if the fiends kept holiday^ 
Became these spelk were broaghl to day. 
I cannot tell how the tnith may be; 
I say the tale as 'twas said to ine. 



XXIIL 
" Now^ hie thee hence^" the Father said^ 
'' And^ when we are on deatb*bed laid, 
O may our dear Ladye, and sweet St John, 
Forgive 6ur folds for the deed we have done l**-— 
The Monk returned him to his cell. 

And many a prayer and penance sped ; 
When the convent met at the noontide bell — 
The Monk of St Mar/s aisle was dead ! 
Before the cross was the body laid. 
With hands clasped fast^ as if still he prayed. 



^ 
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I XXIV. 

The Knight breathed iree in the morning wind^ 

And strove his hardihood to find : 

Hei was glad when he passed the tombstones gray^ 

Which girdle round the fair Abbaje ; 

For the mystic Book^ to his bosom prest^ 

Felt like a load upon his breast; 

And his joints^ with nerves "of iron twined^ 

Shook^ like the aspen leaves in wind. . 

Full fain was he when the dawn of day 

Began to brighten Cheviot gray ; 

He joyed to see the chearful lights 

And he said Ave Mary^ as well as he might. 



XXV. 

The sun had brightened Cheviot gray, 

The sun had brightened the Carter^s * side ; 

And soon beneath the rising day 

Smiled Branksome Towers and Teviot's tide. 

* A mounbun on the border of England; above Jedburgh. 
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The wild birds told their warbling tale^ 

And wakened every flower that blows; 
And peeped forth the violet pale^ 

And spread her breast the mountain rose. 
And lovelier than the rose so red^ 

Yet paler than the violet pale^ 
She early left her sleepless bed^ 

The fairest maid of Teviotdale. 



XXVI. 

Why does fair Margaret so early awake^ 

And don her kirtle so hastilie ; 
And the silken knots^^ which in hurry she would make^ 

Why tremble her slender fingers to tie; 
Why does she stop^ and look often around^ 

As she glides down the secret stair; 
And why does she pat the shaggy blood-hound. 

As he rouses him up from his lair ; 
And^ though she passes the postern alone. 
Why is not the watchman's bugle blown i 



i.^ 
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XXYIL • 

The ladye dteps in doubt and dvead^ 

Lest heT watchful mother hear her traad^ 

The ladye carewes the /rough blood^hoiin^^ 

Lest his voice should waken the caBtle iround ; 

The watchman's bogle is not blown^ 

For he was her foster-^father's son^; 

And she glides through the .gre€iiwood at dawn of 

light. 
To meet Baron Henty, her own true knight. 

XX.VIH. 
The Knight and Ladye fair are met. 
And under the tmwthom'B boughs are set. 
A fairer pair were never seen 
To meet beneath the. haw thorn green. 
He was stately, and young, and tall ; 
Dreaded in battle, and loved in hA\l : 
And she, when'love, scarce told, scsuree'.hid. 
Lent to her cheek a livelier red ; 
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Whea the hi^lf sigh "her s^^Uing 'breaat 
AgaiDst the silken ribband prest; 
When her blue eyes their isecvdt told^ 
Thoogh shaded 'by her looks "C^f gold— 
Where would you find the peerless fair. 
With Margaret of Braftksome might compare ! 

XXIX. 

And now, fair dames, methiaks I aee 

YoQ listen to my minstrelsy-; 

Your waving locks ye backward throw. 

And sidelong bend your necks of snow: — 

Ye ween to hear a melting tale. 

Of two true lovers in a dale ; 

And how the Knight, with tender fire. 
To paint his faithful passion strove ; 

Swore, he migbtat herfeet expire. 
But never, never cease to 'love ; 
And how she blushed,* and i how she sighed, 
And, half consenting, bdf denied. 
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And said that she would die a maid ; — 
Yet^ might the bloody feud be stayed, 
Henry of Cranstoun, and only he, 
Margaret of Branksome's choice should be« 

XXX. 

Alas ! fair dames, your hopes are vain ! 
My harp has lost the enchanting strain ; 

Its lightness would my age reprove : 
My hairs are gray, my limbs are old. 
My heart is dead, my veins are cold : 

I may not, must not, sing of love. 



XXXI. 

Beneath an oak, mossed o'er by eld. 

The Baron's Dwarf his courser held. 

And held his crested helm and spear : 

That Dwarf'was scarce an earthly man. 

If the tales were true, that of him ran 

Through all the Border, far and near. 

1 
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» 

Twas said^ when the Baron a-hnnting rode 
Through Reedsdale's glens^ bat rarely trod^ 
He heard a voice ciy, '^ Lost ! lost ! lost !" 
And^ like tennis-ball by raqaet tossed^ 

A leap^ of thirty feet and three^ 
Made from the gorse this elfin shape^ 
Distorted like some dwarfish ape* 

And lighted at Lord Cranstoun's knee. . 
Lord Cranstoun was some whit dismayed ; 
Tis said that five good miles he rade^ 
To rid him of his company ; 
But where he rode one mile^ the Dwarf ran fooTj 
And the Dwarf was first at the castle door. 



XXXIL 

Use lessens marvel^ it is said* 

This elvish Dwarf with the Baron staid ; 

Little he ate^ and less he spoke. 

Nor mingled with the menial flock ; 
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And oft apart his anns he tossed^ 
And often muttered^ ** Lost ! lost I lost !** 
He was waspish, arch^ and litherlie^ 
But well Lord Cranstoun served he : 
And be of his service was ftill fain ; 
For once he had been ta'en or slain^ 

An' it had not been his ministry. 
AIl^ between Home and Hermitage, 
Talked of Lord Cranstoun's Goblin Page. 



XXXUI. 
For the Baron went on pilgrimage. 
And took with him this elvish Page, 

To Mar/s chapel of the Lowes : 
For there, beside Our Ladye's lake^ 
An offering he had sworn to make. 

And he would pay his vows. 
But the Ladye of Branksome gathered a band 
Of the best that would ride at her command ; 

10 
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The tiystmg place was Newark Lee, 
Wat of Harden came thither amain^ 
And thither came John of Thirlestaine, 
And thither came William of Deloraine ; 

They were three hundred spears and three. 
Through Douglas-bum^ up Yarrow stream^ 
Their horses prance^ their lances gleam. 
They came to St Mary's lake ere day ; 
But the chapel was void^ and the Baron away. 
They burned the chapel for very rage^ 
And cursed Lord Cranstoun's Goblin-Page. 



XXXIV. 
And now^ in Branksome's good green wood^ 
As under the aged oak he stood^ 
The Baron's courser pricks his ears^ 
As if a distant noise he hears. 
The Dwarf waves his long lean arm on high> 
And signs to t^e lovers to part and fly ; 
No time was then to vow or sigh. 
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Fair Margaret^ through the hazel grovOj 
Flew like the startled cushat-doye:* 
The Dwarf the stirrup held and rein ; 
Vaulted the knight on his steed amain^ 
And^ pondering deep that morning's scene^ 
Rode eastward through the hawthorns green. 



Whilb thus he poured the lengthened tale^ 
The Minstrers voice began to fail : 
Full slyly smiled the observant page^ 
And gave the withered hand of age 
A goblet^ crowned with mighty wine^ 
The blood of Velez' scorched vine. 
He raised the silver cup on high^ 
And^ while the big drop filled his eye^ 
Prayed God to bless the Duchess longj 
And all who cheered a son of song* 

* Wood pigeon. 
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The attending maidens smiled to see. 
How long, how deep, how zealously. 
The precious juice the Minstrel quaffed ; 
And he, emboldened by the draught. 
Looked gaily back to them, and laughed. 
The cordial nectar of the bowl 
Swelled his old veins, and cheered his soul ; 
A lighter, livelier prelude ran. 
Ere thus his tale again began. 
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L 

And said I that my limbs were old ; 
And said I that my blood was coldj 
And that my kindly fire was fled^ 
And my poor withered heart was dead^ 

And that I might not sing of love i — 
How could I to the dearest theme. 
That ever warmed a minstrel's dream. 

So foul, so false, a recreant prove I 



74 THE LAT OF cavto hi. 

How could I name love's very name^ 
Nor wake my heart to notes of flame ! 

11. 
In peace^ Love tunes the shepherd's reed ; 
In war^ he mounts the warrior^s steed; 
In halls^ in gay attire is seen ; 
In hamlets^ dances on the green. 
Love rules the courts the camp, the grove^ 
And men below, and saints above ; 
For love is heaven, and heaven is love. 



IIL 
So thought Lord Cranstoun, as I ween. 
While, pondering deep the tender scene. 
He rode through Branksome's hawthorn green. 
But the Page shouted wild and shrill — 
And scarce his helmet could he don. 
When downward from the shady hill 
A stately knight came pricking on. 
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That warrioi^s steed^ so dapple-gray^ 

Was dark with sweaty and splashed with clay ; 

His armour red with many a stain : 
He seemed in such a weary plight. 
As if he had ridden the live-long night ; 

For it was William of Deloraine. 



IV. 
But no whit weary did he seem, 
When^ dancing in the sunny beam. 
He marked the crane on the Baron's crest ; 
For his ready spear was in his rest. 
Few were the words, and stem and high. 

That marked the foemen*s feudal hate ; 
For question fierce, and proud reply. 
Gave signal soon of dire debate. 
Their veiy coursers seemed to know 
That each was other^s mortal foe ; 
And snorted fire, when wheeled around. 
To give each knight his vantage ground. 
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V. 

In rapid round the Baron bent ; 

« 

The prayer was to his patron saint. 

The sigh was to his ladye fair. 
Stout Deloraine nor sighed^ nor prayedj 
Nor saint^ nor ladye, called to aid ; 
But he stooped his head^ and couched bis spear^ 
And spurred his steed to full career.; 
The meeting of these champions proud 
Seemed like the bursting thunder-cloud* 



VI. 
Stem was the dint the Borderer Tent ! 
The stately Baron backwards bent ; 
Bent backwards to his horse's tail> 
And his plumes went scattering on the gale ; 
The tough ash spear^ so stout and true. 
Into a thousand flinders flew. 
But Cranstoun's lance, of more avail. 
Pierced through, like silk, the Borderei^s mail; 
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Through shield^ and jack, ud acton past. 
Deep in his bosom broke at last. — 
Still sate the warrior saddle-fast. 
Till, stumbling in the mortal shock, 
Down went the steed, the girthing broke^ 
Hurled on a heap lay man and horse. 
The Baron onward passed bis course ; 
Nor knew — so giddy rolled his brain — 
His foe lay stretched upon the plain* 

VII. 

But when he reined his courser round. 
And saw his foeman on the ground 

lie senseless as the bloody clay. 
He bade his Page to staunch the wound. 

And there beside the warrior stay. 
And tend him in his doubtful state. 
And lead him to Branksome castle-gate : 
His noble mind was inly moved 
For the kinsman of the maid be loved. 
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'^ This shall thou do without delay ; 
No longer here myself may stay : 
Unless the swifter I speed away. 
Short shrift will be at my dying day.'' — 

VIIL 
Away in speed lord Cranstoun rode ; 
The Goblin-Page behind, abode : 
His lord's command he ne'er withstood. 
Though small his pleasure to do good» 
As the corslet off he took. 
The Dwarf espied the Mighty Book ! 
Much he marvelled> a knight of pride 
like a bookTbosomed priest should ride : 
He thought not to search or staunch the wouxid^ 
Until the secret he had found. 



IX. 

The iron band, the iron clasp. 
Resisted long the elfin grasp ; 
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For when the first he had undone^ 

It closed as he the next begun. 

Those iron clasos^ that iron band^ 

Would not yield to unchristened hand^ 

Till he smeared the cover o'er 

With the Borderer^s curdled gore ; 

A moment then the volume spread. 

And one short spell therein he read. 

It had much of glamour* might. 

Could make a ladjre seem a knight; 

The cobwebs on a dungeon wall 

Seem tapestry in lordly hall ; 

A nut-shell seem a gilded barge, 

A sheelingi" seem a palace large. 

And youth seem age, and age seem youth — 

All was delusion, nought was truth. 



X. 

He had not read another spell. 
When on his cheek a buffet fell, 

* Magical delusion. f A shepherd^s hut. 
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So fierce^ it stretched him on the plain^ 

Beside the wounded Ddoraine. 

From the ground he rose dismayed. 

And shook his huge and matted head ; 

One word he muttered, and no more — 

'^ Man of Age, thou smitest sore !" — 

No more the Elfin Page durst try 

Into the wonderous Book to pry i . 

The clasps, though smeared with Christian gore. 

Shut faster than they wer^ before. 

He hid it underneath his cloak. — 

Now, if you ask who gave the stroke, 

I cannot tell, so mot I thrive ; 

It was not given by man alive. 

XL 

Unwillingly himself he addressed. 
To do his mastei^s high behest : 
He lifted up the living corse. 
And laid it on the weary horse ; 

11 
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He led him into Brmniuome hdl^ 

Before the beards of the warden all ; 

And each did after swear and say^ 

There onlj passed a wain of hay. 

He took him to Lord David's tower^ 

Even to the Ladye's secret bower; 

And^ but that stronger speUs were 8preBd> 

And the door might not be opened^ 

He had laid him on her very bed. 

Whatever be did of grsmarye^* 

Was always done malicioasly ; 

He flang tfie warrior on the groond. 

And the blood welled freshly from the wonnd. 

XH. 
As he repassed the outer court) 
He spied the fair young child at sport : 
He thought to train him to the wood \ 
For^ at a word^ be it understood^ 
He was always for ill^ and never for good> 

* Magic. 
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Seemed to the hoy, some comrade gay 
Led him forth to the woods to play ; 
On the draw-bridge the warders stout 
Saw a terrier and lurcher passing out. 



xni. 

He led the boy o'er bank and fell^ 

Until they came to a woodland brook *, 
The running stream dissolved the spell^ 

» 

And his own elvish shape he took. 
Could he have had his pleasure vilde^ 
He had crippled the joints of the noble child ; 
Or, with his fingers long and lean. 
Had strangled him in fiendish spleen : 
But his awful mother he had in dread. 
And also his power was limited ; 
So he but scowled on the startled child. 
And darted through the forest wild ; 
The woodland brook he bounding crossed. 
And laughed, and shouted, '' Lost ! lost ! lost 1" 

8 
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XIV. 

Full sore amazed at the wonderous change^ 

And frightened, as a child might he. 
At the wild yell and visage strange. 

And the dark words of gramaiye. 
The child, amidst the forest hower. 
Stood rooted like a lilye flower; 

And when at length, with trembling pace. 
He sought to find where Branksome lay. 

He feared to see that grisly face 
Glare from some thicket on his way. 
Thus, starting oft, he journeyed on. 
And deeper in the wood is gone, — 
For aye the more he sought his way. 
The farther still he went astray, — 
Until he heard the mountains round 
Ring to the baying of a hound. 



> 
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Aod httk! wmibatkl ike deep-mouthed haik 

Comes Higher tIaUy smi nigher ; 
Bursts on Ihe palb j^ dark kioQA-hwrni, 
His tawny auiade tracked the grouftd^ 

And his led eye shot fatt> 

Soon as the wiUered i:hild saw he^ 

« 

He flew at him right furipusKe* 

I veai you would have seea wiAh joy 

The bearing of the gaUaot boy^ 

Whep^ worthy of kk uotde aire^ 

His wet cheek glowed 'tmU% fear and ire ! 

He faced the bl^Kod-houpd mvifplly* 

And held bis little bat on high ; 

So fierce he struckj the dog^ afimid^ 

At cautious distaiBiee fanMCsely bayed^ 

But still in aoi lio spring ; 
When dashed an archer through the glade. 
And when he saw the hound was stayed^ 

He drew his tough bowstriog ; 



OAVTO UI. 
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Bat a rough voice cif edy ** Shoot not^ hoy ! 
Ho ! shoot not^ Edward— 'tk a boj T 



XVI. 
The speaker issued froiii the wood^ 
And checked his fellow's sariy mood. 

And quelled the ben-dog's ire : 
He was an English yeoman good. 

And bom in LaQcashire. 
Well could he Ui a &Ilow deer 

Five hundred ftet him fro ; 
With hand pore true, and eye nfore clear. 

No archer bended bow. 
His coal-black hair, shorn rouild and close. 

Set off his sun-bttmed face ; 
Old England's sign, St George's crossi 

His barret-cap did grace ; 
His bugle-hora hung by his side. 

All in a wol&skin baldric tied \ 
And his short faulchion, sharp and clear. 
Had pierced the throat of many a deer. 



— ^, i*t * i 
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XVII. 
His kirtle^ made of forest green^ 

Reached scantly to his knee ; 
And^ at his belt^ of arrows keen 

A furbished sheaf bore he ; 
His buckler scarce in breadth a span, 

No longer fence had he ; 
He never counted him a man^ 

Would strike below the knee ; 
His slackened bow was in his hand^ 
And the leashj that was his blood-hound's band. 



xvni. 

He would not do the fair child harm^ 
But held him with his powerful arm^ 
That he might neither fight nor flee ; 
For when the Red-Cross spied he^ 
The boy strove long and violently. 
'' Now, by St George," the archer cries, 
'^ Edward, methinks we have a prize ! 
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ThU k>/s fair face^ and counge free. 
Shews he is come of high degree." — 



XIX. 

m 

^ Yes I I am come of high degree^ 

For I am the heir of bold Baccleuch ; 
And, if thou dost not set me free. 

False Soathron, thou shalt dearly rue !- 
For Walter of Harden shall come with speed. 
And William of Deloraine^ good at need. 
Arid every Scott from Ssk to Tweed ; 
And, if thou dost not let me go. 
Despite thy arrows, and thy bow, 
ril have thee hanged to feed the crow T — 



XX. . 

'' Gramercy, for thy good will, fair boy ! 
My mind was never set so high ; 
But if thou art chief of such a clan. 
And art the son of such a man, 
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And ever comeil to tby command. 

Our wardens had need to keep good Older : 
My bow of yew to a hazel wand^ 

Thou'lt make them wotk upon the Border. 
Meantime^ be jdeased to come ivith me. 
For good Lord Sacre shalt thou see ; 
I think our work is well begniij 
When we have taken thy father's soo.*^-^ 



XXL 

Although the child was led away, 

■ 

In Branksome stBl he seeined to stay. 

For so the Dwarf his part did play ; 
And, in the shape of that ycM^g boy. 

He wrought the castle much annoy. 

The comrades of the young Buccleuch 

He pinched, and beat, and oreithrew ; 

Nay some of them he 'D^ril nigh slew. 

He tore Dame Maudlinr's sUken ttse. 

And, as Sym Hall stood by the fire. 
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He ligltted tbe Biatcb of bit bavdelier, * 
And woefully jcorcbcd the htekbiittcer.t 
It may be hardly thought or said^ 
The mischief that the mobiQ made^ 
Till many of the caalle gneMedj 
lliat tbe yoQDg Borcm was paiaeBiedl! 

XXIL 

Well I ween, tbe dMoam he hekt 
Th^ noble Ladye bad iooD diqidkd ; 
Bat she was deeply boned Aen 
To tend the wounded Pciotaiai, 

Much she wmsdesed to find biin be. 
On the stone thteaMd siretched along; 

She thought sone spiriil of the sky 
Had done tbe boU no«-4rooper wtmtg ; 
Because^ diespite her precept dsead^ 
Perchance he ia tbe Beok bad read ; 

* BandeGer, bete for carrying ammunicion. 
t Hackbutteer, inmketeer. 
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But the broken iance in fats bosom stood^ 
And it was- earthly steel and woodi 



XXIIL 

« 

She drew the splinter from the wonnd^ 
And with a charm she staunched the blood ; 

She bade the gash be cleansed and bound : 
No longer by his couch she stood ; 

But she has ta'en the broken lance^ 
And washed it from the clotted gore^ 
And salved the splinter o'er and o'er. 

William of Deloraine^ in trance^ 
Whene'er she turned it round and rounds 
Twisted^ as if she galled his wound. 
Then to her maidens she did say^ 
That he should be whole man and sounds 
Within the course of a night and day. 

Full long she toiled : for she did rue 

Mishap tp friend so stout and true. 



CAHTO III. THE LAST MINSTREL. Ul 

XXIV. 

So passed the day — the evening fellj 
Twas near the time of curfew bell ; 
The air was mild, the wind was calm. 
The stream was smooth, the dew was balm ; 
E'en the riide watchman, on the tower. 
Enjoyed and blessed the lovely hour. 
Far more fair Margaret loved and blessed 
The hour of silence and of rest. 
On the high turret sitting lone. 
She waked at times the lute's soft tone; 
Touched a wild note, and all betweeix 
Thought of the bowor of hawthorns green. 
Her golden hair streamed free from band. 
Her fair cheek rested on her hand. 
Her blue eyes sought the west afar. 
For lovers love the western star. 



XXV. 
Is yon the star, o'er Pencfaiyst Pen, 
That rises slowly to her ken. 
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And^ spreading broad its wavering light. 

Shakes its loose tresses on the Right? 

Is yon red glare the western star 7-^ 

O, 'tis the beacon-b]a2e of war ! 

Scarce could she draw her tightened Inreadi, 

For well she knew the fire of death f 



XXVL 
The Warder viewed it blazing strong. 
And blew his war-note loud and long, 
Tillj at the high and haughty sound. 
Rock, wood, and river, rung around* 
The blast aktmed the festal hall. 
And startled forth the warriors all ; 
Far downward, in the casUe-yard, 
Full many a torch and cresset glared $^ 
And helms and plumes, confusedly tossed. 
Were in the blaze half-seen, half-lost i 
And spears in wild disorder shook. 
Like reeds beside a frozen brooks 
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XXVIL 

The Seneseha^ whoae silrer hair 
Was reddened bjr the torches' glare. 
Stood in the midei, with gesture proud. 
And issued forth bis mandates kwd.— 
^* On Penchryst glows a bale * of fire. 
And three are kindling on Pnesthaughswires 

Ride out, ride out. 

The foe^D scout ! 
Mount, mount for Branksoipe, f eveiy man ! 
Thou, Todrig, warn the Johnstone dan. 

That ever are tme and stout.-^ 
Ye need not send to liddeadale ; 
For, when they see the blazing bale, 
Elliots and Annstrongs never fail. — 
Ride, Alton, ride, for death and life \ 
And warn the warden of the strife. 
Young Gilbert, let oar beacon blaze. 
Our kin, apd claa, and friends, Co raise/'^^ 

* hahy beacon-faggot 

t lloHutfor Branhtnmtym the gathering word of the Scotts. 



> 
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XXVIII. 
Fair Margaret^ from the turret head^ 
Heard^ far below, the coursers' tread. 

While loud the harness rung. 
As to their seats, with clamour dread^ 

The ready, horsemen sprung ; 
And trampling hoofs, and iron coats^ 
And leaders' voices, mingled notes, - 
And out ! and out ! 4 

In. hasty route. 

The horsemen galloped forth ; 
Dispersing to the south to scout. 

And east, and west, and north. 
To view their coming enemies. 
And warn their vassals, and allies. 



XXIX. 

The ready page, with hurried hand, . 
Awaked the need-fire's * slumbering brand, 

* JVeei^/irf, beacon. 
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' And raddy blushed the heaven : 
For a sheet of flame^ from the tarret high^ 
Wated like a blood-flag on the sky, 

AH flaring and uneven ; 
And soon a score of fires^ I ween. 
From height, and^ hiU, and clifl^, were seen ; 
Each with warlike tidings frailght; 
Each from each the signal caught ; 
Each after each they glanced to sight. 
As stars arise upon the night« 
They gleamed on many a dusky tarn, * 
Haunted by the lonely earn ; t 
On many a cairn's % gray pyramid. 
Where urns of mighty chiefs lie hid ; 
Till high Dunedin the blazes saw. 
From Soltra and Dumpender Law ; 
And Lothian heard the Regents order. 
That all should bowne |) them for the Border. 

* Tam^ a moantftin lake. f Earuy the Scottish eagle. 
X Cmmy a pile of stones. |j Batme, make ready. 
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XXX. 

The livdoog night ia Braoksome rang 

The ceaseless sound of steel ; 
The castle-bell, with bacfcwaid elaog* 

Sent forth the iarum peal 
Was frequent heard the heavy jar^ 
Where massy stone and iron bar 
Were piled on echoing l^eep and tower. 
To whelm the foe with deadly shower; 
Was frequent heard the changing guard. 
And watch-word from the sleepless waid>; 
While, wearied by the endless din. 
Blood-hound and ban-dog yelled within. 



XXXI. 

The noble Dame, unid the broil. 

Shared the gray SeneschaPs high toil. 

And spoke of danger with a smile ; 

Cheered the young knights, and council sage 

lleld with the chiefs of riper age. 
4 
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No tidings of the foe weve broaght^ 
Nor of his numbers knew they ought. 
Nor in what time the trace he sought. 

Some said> that there were thoosands ten | 
And others weened that it was nought 

But Leven Clans^ or Tynedale men. 
Who came to gather in black mail ;* 
And Liddisdale^ with small avail. 

Might drive them lightly back agen. 
So passed the anxious night away. 
And welcome was the peep of day. 



Cbasbd the high sound — the listening throng 
Applaud the Master of the Song; 
And marvel much, in helpless age. 
So hard should be his pilgrimage. 

* Protectioii-nioney exacted by free-booten. 

6 
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Had he no friend — ^no daughter dear^ 
His wandering toil to share and cheery 
No son^ to be hisfather's staj. 
And guide him on the nigged way i 
'' Aye ! once he had — but he was dead T — 
Upon the harp he stooped his head> 
And busied himself the strings withal^ 
To hide the tear^ that fain would fall. 
In solemn measure^ soft and slow,. 
Arose a father's notes of woe» 
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CANTO FOURTH. 



I. 

Sweet Teviot! on thy silver tide 
The glaring bale»firea blaze no more; 

No longer 8teel*clad warriors ride 
Along thy wild and willowed shore; 

Where'er thou wind'st by dale or hill, 

AJi, all 18 peactfal, all is still. 
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As if thy waves^ since Time was bom. 
Since first they rolled upon the Tweedj^ 
Had only heard the shepherd's reed. 

Nor started at the bugle-horn. 

II. 

Unlike the tide of human time, 

Which^ though it change in ceaseless flow. 

Retains each grief, retains each crime. 

Its earliest course was doomed to know ; 
And, darker as it downward bears. 
Is stained with past and present tears. 

Low as that tide b^ ebbed with me. 
It still reflects to memory's eye 
The hour, my brave, my only boy. 

Fell by the side of great Dundee. 
Why, when the volleying musket played 
Against the bloody Highland blade, 
Why was not I beside him laid !-^ 
Enough — he died the death of fame; 
Enough — he died with conquering Gra&me. 
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m. 

Now over Border dale aad fell^ 

Full wide and far was. terror spread ; 

For pathless .marshy and mountain cell. 
The peasant left his lowly shed. 

The frightened flocks and .herds were pent 

Beneath the peel's rude battlement; . . 

And mafds and matrons dropped the tear. 

While ready warriors seized the spear. 

From Branksome's towers, the watchman's eye 

Dun wreaths of distant smoke can spy. 

Which, curling in the rising sun^ 

Showed souther^ ravage was begun* 

IV. 
Now loud the heedful gate^ward cried-^ — 

'^ Prepare y^ all for blows and blood ! 
Wat Tinlinn, from the Liddk-side, 

Comes wading through the flood. 
Fnll oft the Tynedale snatchers knock 
At his lone gate, and prove the lock ; 
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It was but last St Barnafaright 
They sieged him a whole summer nighty 
But fled At morning ; well they knew. 
In vain be never twanged the yew. 
Right sharp has been the evening shower. 
That drove him from his Liddle tower; 
And, by my faith," the gate-ward said, 
I think 'twill prove a Warden-Raid." * 



(t 



While thus he spoke, the bold yoeman 
Entered the echoing barbican. 

He led a small and shaggy nag, 

* 

That through a bog, from hag to hag,f 
Could bound like any Bilhope stag. . 
It bore his wife and children twain ; 
A half-clothed serf j: was all their train : 
His wife, stout, ruddy, and dark-browed. 
Of silver broach and bracelet proud, 

* An inroad commanded by the Warden in person, 
t The broken gromid in a bog. 
J Bonds-man. 
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Laughed to her friends amoog the crowd. 

He iras of ateiare passing tally 

But sparely formed, and lean withal s 

A battered morion on his brow; 

A leathern Jack, as fence enow. 

On his broad shoulders loosely hung; 

A border axe behind was slung ; 

His spear, six Scottish ells in length. 
Seemed newly dyed with gore ; 

His shafts and bow, of wonderous strength^ 
His hardy partner bore. 



VI. 

Thys to the Ladye did Tinlinn shew 

The tidings of the Bnglish foe : — 

'' Belted Will Howard is marching here^. 

And hot Lord Dacre, with many a spear. 

And aU the German hagbnt-men, # 

Who have long lain at Askerten: 

They crossed the Liddle at curfew hour. 

And burned my l\ttle lonely tower ; 

* Musketeers. 
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The fiend receive their souls therefor ! 

It had not been burned this year and more. 

Barn-yard and dwellings blazing bright^ 

Served to guide me on my flight; 

But I was chased the live-long night. 

Black John of Akeshaw, and Fergus Graeme, 

Fast upon my traces came^ 

Until I turned at Priesthaugh Scrogg, 

And shot iheir horses in the bog. 

Slew Fergus with my lance outright — 

I had him long at high despite : 

He drove my cows last Fastern's night.*' — 

VIL . 

Now weary scputs from Liddisdale, 
Fast hurrying in, confirmed the tale ; 
As far a? they could judge by ken. 

Three hours would bring to Teviot*s strand 
Three thousand armed Englishmen. — 
Meanwhile, full many a warlike bandj. 
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FromTevioty AiO^ and Ettrick shade. 
Came in, their Chief's defence to aid. 
There was saddling and mounting in haste. 

There was pricking o'er moor and lee; 
He that was last at the trysting place 
Was but lightly held of his gay ladye* 

VIII. 
From fair St Mary's silver wave. 

From dreary Oamescleuch's dusky height. 
His ready lances Thirlstane brave 

Arrayed beneath a banner bright 
The tressured fleur-de-luce he claims 
To wreathe his shield, since royal Jame^ 
Encamped by Fala's mossy wave. 
The proud distinction gcateiul gave. 

For faith mid feudal jars ; 
What time, save Thirleslane alone. 
Of Scotland's stubborn barons none 

Would march to southern wars ; 
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And hence^ in fair rem^oabrance wom^ 
Yon sheaf of spears his crest has borne ; 
Hence his high motto shines revealed-*' 
Readjj aye reskdj,*' for the field* 



t€ 



IX. 

An aged knight^ to danger steeled. 
With many a moss-trooper, came on ; 

And azure in a golden field. 

The stars and crescent graced his shield. 
Without the bend of Murdieston. 

Wide lay his lands round Oakwood tower. 

And wide round haunted Cast]e*Ower ; 

High over Borthwick's mountain flood. 

His wood-embosomed mansion stood ; 

» 

In the dark glen, so deep below. 

The herds of plundered England low ; 

His bold retainers' daily food, 

AAd bought with danger, blows, and blood. 
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Marauding chief! hm sole delight 
The moonlight raid^ the morning fight ; 
Not even the Flower of Yarrow's charmsj 
In youths might tame his rage for arms; 
And stillj in age^ he spnmed at rest. 
And still his brows the helmet pressed. 
Albeit the blanched locks below 
Were white as Dinlay's spotless soow : 

Five stately warriors drew the sword 
Before their father's band ; 

A braver knight than Harden's lord 
Ne'er belted on a brand. 



X. 

Scotts of Eskdale^ a stalwart band. 

Came trooping down the Todshawhill ; 
By the sword they won their land, 
. And by the sword they hold it stilU 
Hearken, Ladye, to the tale. 
How thy sires won fair £skdale.<*- 



*- — 
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Earl Morton w|is lord of that valley fair^ 

The Beattisond were his vassals there. 

T^e Earl was gentle^ and mild of mood> 

The vassals were warlike, and fierce, and rude ; 

High of heart, and haughty of word. 

Little they recked of a tame liege lord. 

The Earl to fair Eskdale came. 

Homage and seignory to claim : 

Of Gilbert the Galliard, a heriot* he sought^ 

Saying, " Give thy best steed as a vassal ought/' 

— ^' Dear to me is my bonny white steed. 

Oft has he helped me at pinch of need ; . 

Lord and Earl though thou be, I trow, 

I can rein Bucksfoot better than thou." — 

Word on word gave fuel to fire^ 

Till so highly blazed the Beattisons' ire/ 

But that the Earl the flight had ta'en. 

The vassals there their lord had slain^ 



* The feudal superiory in eertidn aues^was eatitled to the 
Iwst horse of the vassal, in name of Henot, or HerezelcL 
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Sore be plied both whip and spnr^ 

As he urged his steed through Eskdale muir ; 

And it fell down a weary weighty 

Just on the threshold of Branksome gate. 

Xf. 

The Earl was a wrathful man to see^ 
Full fain avenged would he be. 
In haste to Branksome's lord he spoke^ 
Saying — ^' Take these traitors to thy yoke ; 
For a cast of hawks^ and a purse of gold^ 
AH Eskdale 111 sell th^, to have and hold : 
Beshrew thy hearty of the Beattisons' clan 
If thou leavest on Eske a landed man ; 
But spare Woodkerrick's lands alone^ 
For he lent me his horse to escape upon.''— ^ 
A glad man then was Branksome bold^ 
Down he flung him the purse of gold. 
To Eskdale soon he spurred amain. 
And with him five hundred riders has ta'en» 
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He leA his merrymen in the miat of the hill. 

And bade them hold them close and still ; 

And alone he wended to the plain. 

To meet with the Galliard and att his train. 

To Gilbert the Galliard thus he said : — 

^^ Know thou me for thy liege lord and head ; 

Deal not with me as with Morton tame^ 

For Scotts play best at the roughest game. 

Give me in peace my heriot due. 

Thy bonny white steed, or thou shalt rue» 

If my horn I three times wind, 

Eskdale shall long have the sound in mind/' — 



XIL 
Loudly the Beattison laughed in scorn ; — 
** Little care we for thy winded horn* 
Ne'er shall it be the Galliard's lot. 
To yield his steed to a haughty Scott. 
Wend thou to Branksome back on foot, 

With rusty spur and miry boot.'*— 

r 
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He blew his bagle so loud and hoarse^ 
That the dan deer started at Ibr Cndkeross ; 
He blew again so Ipnd and clear^ 
Throagb the gray mountain mut there did lances 
appear ; 

r 

And the third blast rang with saeh a din^ 

That the eehoes answered (rom Pentonn-linn ; 

And all his riders came lightly in. 

Then had you seen a gallant shocks 

When saddles were emptied^ and lances broke ! 

For each scornful word the Galliard bad said^ 

A Beattison on the field was laid. 

His own good sword the chieftain drew^ 

And be bore the Galliard through and through ; 

Where the Beattisons' blojod mixed with the rill^ 

The GaUiard*s Haugh, men call it stilh 

The Scotts have scattered the Beattison clan^ 

In Eskedale diey left but one landed raan» 

The valley of Eske^ from the mouth to the source^ 

Was lost and won for tfiat bonny white horse. 
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xin. 

Whitslade the Hawk^ and Headsbaw came^ 
And warriors more than I may name ; 
From Yarrow-clench to Hindhaugh-swair, 

From Woodhouselie to Chester-glen^ 
Trooped man and horse^ and bow and spear ; 

Their gathering word was Bellenden. 
And better hearts o'er Border sod 
To siege or rescue never rode. 

The Ladye marked the aids come in. 
And high her heart of pride arose : 

She bade her youthful son, attend. 

That he might know his father^s friend, 

' And learn to face his foes. 

^'.The boy is ripe to look on war j 
I saw him draw a cross-bow stiff. 

And his true arrow struck afar 
The raven's nest upon the cliff; 
The Red Cross, on a southern breast. 
Is broader than the raven's nest : 

4 
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Thou^ Whitdade, shalt teach him his weapon to 

wield^ 
And o'er him hold his father's shield.** — 



XIV. 

Well may you think^ the wily Page 
Cared not to face the Ladye sage. 
He counterfeited childish fear^ 
And shrieked, and shed full many a tear. 
And moaned and plained in manner wild. 

The attendants to the Ladye told. 
Some fairy, sure, had changed the child. 
That wont to be so free and bold. 
Then wrathful was the noble dame ; 
She blushed blood-red for very shame : — 
'^ Hence ! ere the clan his faintness view ; 

« 

Hence with the weakling to Buccleuch ! — 
WattTinlinn, thou shalt be his guide 
To Rangleburn's lonely side. — 



fIZ 
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Sore fame feD fiend has cnncd our line. 
That coward should e'er be son of mine T*— 



XV. 

A heavy task Watt Tiolimi bad^ 

To guide the counterfeited lad* 

Soon as bis palfrey felt the weight 

Of that ill-omened elvish freight^ 

He bolted, sprang, and reared amain. 

Nor heeded bit^ nor curb, nor rein. 
It cost Watt Tinlinn mickle toil 
To drive him but a Scottish mile ; 

But, as a shallow brook they crossed. 
The elf^ amid the running streamj 
His figure changed, like form in dream. 
And fled, and shouted, '' Lost ! lost ! lost !'' 

Full fast the urchin ran and laughed. 

But faster still a cloth-yard shaft 

Whistled from startled Tinlinn's yew. 

And pierced his shoulder through and through. 



*i*Mi«Mfc 
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Although the imp might not be slain. 
And though the wound soon healed again. 
Yet, as he ran> he yelled for pain ; 
And Watt of Tinltnn, much aghast. 
Rode back to Branksome fiery fast* 

XVI. 
Soon on the hill's steep rerge he stood. 
That looks o'er Bvanksome's towers and wood ; 
And martial murmuns, from befow. 
Proclaimed the approaching southern foe* 
Through the dark wood, in mingled tone. 
Were Border-pipes and bugles blown ; 
The coursers' neighing he could ken. 
And measured tread of marching men ; 
While broke at times the solemn hum. 
The Almayn's sullen kettle-drum ; 

And banners tall, of crimson sheen> 
Above the copse appear ; 

And, glistening through the hawthorns green. 
Shine helm, and shield, jd spear. 
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XVIL 

light forayers firsts to view the ground^ 
Spurred their fleet coursers loosely round ; 

Behind^ in close array^ and fast. 
The Kendal archers, all in green. 

Obedient to the bugle blast. 

Advancing from the wood are seen* 
To back and guard the archer band. 
Lord Dacre's bill-men were at hand : 
A hardy race, on Irthing bred. 
With kirtle3 white, and crosses red. 
Arrayed beneath the banner tall. 
That streamed o'er Acre's conquered wall ; 
And minstrels, as they marched in order. 
Played, ''Noble LordDacre, he dwells on the Border.' 



XVI I [. 

Behind the English bill and bow. 
The mercenaries, firm and slow. 
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Moved on to fight, in dark array. 
By Conrad led of Wolfenstein, 
Who brought the band from distant Rhine, 

And sold their blood for foreign pay. 
The camp their home, their law the sword^ 
They knew no comitry, owned no lord : 
They were not cu'med like, England's sons. 
Bat bore the levin-darting guns ; 
Buff-coats, all frounced and 'broidiered o'er. 
And morsing-homs* and scarfs they worje ; 
Each better knee was bared, to aid 
The warriors in the escalade ; 
AU, as they marched, in rugged tongue. 
Songs of Teutonic feuds they sung* 



XIX. 
But louder still the clamour grew. 
And louder still the minstrels blew. 



* Powder-flaskir 
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Wben^ from beneath ilie gre^mrood tree. 

Rode forth Lord Howard'i cfaivmky ; 

His meh at artts, with j^te and epear. 

Brought up the balttte^s glittering rear. 

There many 4 youthfdl knight, fell keen 

To gaia hi« s^pttrd, in armi was seen i 

With favour in his crest, ot gloye> 

Memorial of his ladye^kive. 

So rode they fotth in fair anray. 

Till fall their lengthened lines display ; 

Then called a halt, and made a stand. 

And cried, " StGeorge> for metty England f-^ 

XX. 

Now every English eye, intent. 

On Branksome's armed towers was bent ; 

So near they were, that they might know 

• 

The straining harsh of each cfoss^bow \ 
On battlement and bartizan 
Gleamed axe, and spear, and partizan ; 
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FalcoD and ovker^* <Mi eadi tower. 
Stood prompt their deeMf hail to shower; 
And flasbiag armottr frequent btoke 
From eddying wfaiib of saMe smoke. 
Where, npon tower and turret head. 
The seething pitch and liiolten lead 
Reeked, like it witch's cauldron red. 
While yet they gaae, the bridges iall. 
The wicket opes, and from the wall 
Rides forth the hoary SeaeschaL 

XXL 

Armed he rode, ril save the head. 

His white beard o*er his breast^plate spread 9 

Unbroke by age, erect his seat, 

He ruled hb eager coiitser^s gait; 

Forced him, with chastened fire, to praace,^ 

And, high curvettiiig, sk>w advance : 



* Ancient pieost of artiUeiy. 



iSS THE LAY OF casto iv. 

In sign of truce^ his better hand 
Displayed a peeled willow wand ; 
His squire^ attending in the rear^ 
Bore high a gauntlet on a spear. 
When they espied him riding out^ 
Lord Howard and Lord Dacre stout 
Sped to the front of their array^ ' 
To hear what this (dd knight should say^ 



XXIL 
** Ye English warden lords^ of yon 
Demands the Ladye of Buccleuch, 
Why^ Against the truce of Border-tide> 
In hostile guise ye dare to ride^ 
With Kendal bow, and Gilsland brandy 
And all yon mercenary band^ 
llpon the bounds of fair Scotland P. 
My Ladye reads you swith return ; 
And^ if but one poor straw you burn> 
Or do OUT towers so much molest. 
As scare one swallow from her nest^ 
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St Mary ! but well light a brandy 

Shall wann your hearths in CumberlandT' — 



XX HI. 

A wrathful man was Dacre's lord. 
But calmer Howard took the word :*-- 
'^ May't please thy Dame, Sir Senescha], 
To seek the castle's outward wall, 
Our pursuivantraUarms riiall shew. 
Both why we came, and when we go.* — 
The message sped, the noble Daoie 
To the wall's outward circle came; 
£ach chief around leaned on his spear. 
To see the pursuivant appear. 
All in Lord Howard's .livery dressed. 
The lion argent decked his breast ;< 
He led a boy of blooming hue— 
O sight to meet a mother's view ! 
It was the heir of great Buccleuch. 
Obeisance meet the herald made. 
And thus his master's will he said. 
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^ XXIV. 

I 

^ It irks^ high Dame, my noUe LorcJB^ 
'Gainst lad je fair to draw their swords ; 
But yet they may not tamely see. 
All through the western waidenry^ 
Your law*coiilemniiig kinemeti ride^ 
And burn and spoil the Border-side ; 
And ill beseems your tank and birth 

To make your towels a flemena-firth** 
We claim fcom thee William of Delcnratne, 
That he may suffer march-treason pain : f 
It was but last St Cutbbert's even 
He pricked to Stapleton on Leven, 
Harried :|: the lands of Richard Musgrave^ 
And slew his brother by dint of glaive. 
Then, since a lone and widowed Dame 
These restless riders may not tame. 



* An aaylum for outlaws. f Border treasoo. 

J Plundered. 
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Either recdye within thy towers 
Two hondred of my master's powers. 
Or straight they soaad their warrison,* 
And storm and spoil thy garrison ; 
And this fair boy^ to London led. 

Shall good King Edward's page be bied.*-^ 

XXV. 

He ceased — and load tlie boy did cry. 
And stretched his little arms 00 high ; 
Implored for aid each well-known face. 
And strove to seek the Dame's embrace. 
A moment changed that Ladye's cheer. 
Gashed to her eye the unbidden tear ; 
She gazed upon the leaders round. 
And dark and sad each warrior frowned ; 
Then, deep within her sobbing breast 
She locked the stmggUng sigh to rest; 

* Note of Msaalt 
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And drew the bownstring to his ear 
Each minstrsrs war«»note loud was blown ;--^ 
But^ e'er a gray^i-gqose shaft had flown, 

A horseman galloped from the rear* 



XXVIIL 

** Ah ! noble Lords V he, breathless, said, 
*^ What treason has yoar march betrayed f 
What nvake you here, from aid so far. 
Before you walls, around you war ? 
Your foemen triumph in the thought, 
That in the toils the fion^i caught. 
Already on dark Ruberslaw 
The Douglas holds his weapon-schaw ; * 
The lances, waving in his traip. 
Clothe the dun heath like autumn grain ; 
And on the Liddle's northern strand. 
To bar retreat to Cumberland, 

* TFeajKm-icAoVy the military array of a county . 
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Lord Maxwell ranks bis merry-meii ^ood^ 
Beneath tke eagle and the rood ; 
And Jedwoodj Eske, aod Teviotdale^ 

Have to proud Angus cbm^ ; 
And all the Merse and Lauderdale 
Have risen with haughty Home. 
An exile from Northumberland, 

In Liddisdale Tve wandered long ; 
But still my hisart was with merry England^ 
And cannot brook my Country's wrong ; 
And hard I'ye spurred all night, \o shew 
The musteriag of the coming foe/' — 

XXIX, 

^ And let them come !" fierce Oacre cried i 
*' For soon yon crest, my father's pride. 
That swept the shores of Jndah's sea. 
And waved in gales of Galilee; 
From Branksome's highest towers displayed^ 
Shall mock the rescue's lingering aid !-^ 



/ 
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Level each faarqaeboss on row ; 
Draw^ merry archers^ draw the bow ; 
Up^ bill-men^ to the walls^ and ciy^ 
Dacre for England^ win or die V* — 



XXX. 

« 

'' Yet hear/* quoth Howard^ '^ calmly hear. 

Nor deem my words the words of fear : 

For who, in field or foray slack. 

Saw the blanche lion e'er fall back i 

But thus to risque our Border flower 

In strife against a kingdom's power. 

Ten thousand Scots 'gainst thousands three, 

Certes, were desperate policy. 

Nay, take the terms the Ladye made. 

E'er conscious of the advancing aid : 

Let Musgrave meet fierce Deloraine 

In single fight ; and if he gain. 

He gains for us ; but if he's crossed, 

Tis but a single warrior lost : y 



*mm 
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The rest^ retreating as they came^ 
Avoid defeat^ and death, and shame/' — 



XXXI. 

Ill could the haughty Dacre brook 
His brother-warden's sage rebake : 
And yet his forward step he staid. 
And slow and sullenly obeyed. 
But ne'er again the Border side 
Did these two lords in friendship ride ; 
And this slight discontent, men say. 
Cost blood upon another day. 

XXXII. 
The pursuivant-at-arms again 

Before the castle took his stand ; 
His trumpet called, with parleying strain. 

The leaders of the Scottish band ; 
And he defied, in Musgrave's right. 
Stout Deloraine to single fight ; 
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A gauntlet at their feel he laid^' 

And thus the terms of fight he said :*«— 

*^ If in the lists good M usgrave's sword 

Vanquish the Knight of Deloraine^ 
Your youthful chieftain^ Branksome's lord. 

Shall hostage for his clan, remain : 
If Deloraine foil good Musgrave, 
The boy his liberty shall have. 

Howe'er it falls^ the English band^ 
Unharming Scots^ by Scots unharmed. 
In peaceful march, like men unarmed. 

Shall straight retreat to Cumberland." 

XXXIIL 
Unconscious of the near relief. 
The proffer pleased each Scottish chief. 

Though much the Ladye sage gainsayed ; 
For though their hearts were brave and true. 
From Jedwood's recent sack they knew. 

How tardy was the regent's aid : 

IS 
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And you may gaess the noble Dame 

Darst not the secret prescience own. 
Sprung from die art she might not name, 

Sy which the coming help was known* 
Closed was the compact, and agreed. 
That lists should be inclosed with speed. 

Beneath the castle, on a lawn : 
They fixed the morrow for the strife. 
On foot, with Scottish axe and knife. 

At the fourth hour from peep of dawD; 
When Deloraine, from sickness freed. 
Or else a champion in his stead. 
Should for himself and chieftain stand. 
Against stout Musgraye, hand to hand. 



XXXIV. 

I know right well, that, in their lay. 
Full many minstrels sing and say. 

Such combat should be made on horse. 



134 THE LAY OP CAHTO it. 

Od foaming steed^ in full career^ 
With brand to aid^ when as the spear 

Should shiver in the course : 
But he^ the jovial Harper, taught 
Me^ yet a youth^ how it was fought. 

In guise which now I say ; 
He knew each ordinance and clause . 
Of black Lord Archibald's battle laws^ 

In the old Douglas' day. 
He brooked not, he, that scoffing tongue 
Should tax his minstrelsy with wrong. 

Or call his song untrue : 
For this, when they the goblet plied. 
And such rude taunt had chafed his pride. 

The bard of Reull he slew. 
On Teviot's side, in fight they stood. 
And tuneful hands were stained with blood ; 
Where still the thorn's white branches wave. 
Memorial o'er his rival's grave. 
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XXXV. 

Why should I tell the rigid doom^ 

That dragged my master to his tomb ; 

How Ousenam's maidens tore their hair^ 

Wept till their eyes were dead and dim^ 

And wrong their hands for love of him, 

* 
Who died at Jedwood Air ? 

He died ! — ^his scholars, one by one, 

Tp the cold silent grave are gone ; 

And I, alas ! survive alone. 

To muse o'er rivalries of yore. 

And grieve that I shall hear no more 

The strains, with envy heard before ; 

For, with my minstrel brethren fled. 

My jealousy of song is dead. 



He paused : the listening dames again 
Applaud the hoary MinstreFs strain. 
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With many a word of kindly cheer, — 
Id pity half, and half EiDcere, — > 
Marvelled the Duchess how so wc)l 
His legendary song could tell — ■ 
Of ancient deeds, so long forgot ; 
Of feudi, whose memory was not ; 
Of forests, now'laid waste and bare; 
Of towers, which harbour now the hare ; 
Of manners, long since changed and gone ; 
Of chiefs, nho under their gray stone 
So long had slept, that ficlile Fame 
Had hlotted from her rolls their name. 
And twined round some new minion's head 
The fading wreath for which they bled ; 
In sooth, 'iwas strange, this old man's verse 
Could call them from their marble hearse. 

The Harper smiled, welUpleased ; for ne'er 
Was flattery lost on poet's ear : 
A simple race ! they waste their toil 
l^or the vain tfibute of a smile ; 
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£*ea when in age their flame expires^ 
Her dulcet breath can fan its fires : 
Their drooping fancy wakes at praise^ 
And strives to trim the short-lived blaze. 



Smiled then^ well-pleased^ the Aged Man^ 
And thus his tale continued ran. 



J. 
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CAI!«TO FIFTH. 



I. 

Call it not yaiii :-->they do not err. 

Who say> that^ when the Poet diea^ 
Mute Nature mourns her worshipper, 
And celebrates his obsequies; 
Who say^ tall cliffy and cayem lone^ 
For the departed bard make moan; 
That mountains weep in ciystal rill; 
That flowers in tears of balm distil; 
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Through his loved groves that breezes sigh^ 
And oaks^ in deeper groan^ reply ; 
And rivers teach their rushing wave 
To murmur dirges round his grave. 

11. 

Not that^ in sooth^ o'er mortal urn 
Those things inanimate can mourn ; 
But that the stream^ the wood^ the gale^ 
Is vocal with the plaintive wail 
Of thoae^ wiio;^ else forgotten long/ 
lived in the poet's faithful song^ 
And^ with the poet's parting breathy 
Whose memory feels a second death. 
The maid's pale shade^ who wails her lot^ 
That love, true love, should be forgot. 
From rose and hawthorn shakes the tear 
Upon the gentle minstrel's bier : 
The phantom knight, his glory fled. 
Mourns o'er the field be heaped with dead ; 
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Mounts the wild blast that sweeps amain. 
And shrieks along the battle-plain : 
The chiefs whose antique crownlet long 
Still sparkled in the feudal song. 
Now, from the mouniain's misty throne^ 
Sees, in the thanedom once his own. 
His ashes undistinguished lie. 
His place, his power, bis memory die : 
His groans the lonely caverns fill. 
His tears of rage impel the rill; 
All mourn the minstreFs harp unstrongi 
Their name unknown, their praise unsimg. 

III. 

Scarcely the hot assault was staid, 
. The terms of truce were scarcely made. 
When they could ^py, from Branksome's towers^ 
The advancing mar^ of martial powers ; 
Thick clouds of dust afar appeared. 
And trampling steeds were faintly heard ; 



/ 
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Bright dpearsj above tbe co}alnii& Am^ 
Glanced momeiitary to tbci suBt^ . 
And feudal baiiiiers lair displayed 
The bands that mo¥ed to Bfanksome's aid^- 



IV. 

Vails not to tell each hardy cla&j 

From th6 fair Middle Marches ciime; 
The Bloody Heart blazed in the Tan, 

Announcing Dbugla^, dreaded ndme ! 
Vails not to tell what steeds did spurn^ 
Where the Seven Spears of Wedderbume' 

Their men in battle-order set ; 
And Swinton laid the lance in fest^ 
That tamed of yore the sparkling- cr^si 

Of Clarence's Plantagenet. 
Nor list I say whdt hundreds more. 
From the rich Merse and Lammerinore, 
And Tweed's fair borders^ to the war, 
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Beneath the crest of old Duahtr^ 
And Hepbim's miogled banners oome^ 

Down the iteep mountain glittering far. 
And shouting still, ^ a Home ! a Home T 



V. 

Now squire and knight, from Branksome sent. 
On many a courteous message went ; 
To every chief and lord they paid 
Meet thanks for prompt and powerful aid ; 
And told them, — how a truce was made. 
And how a day of fight was ta'en 
Twixt Musgrave and stout Deloraine ; 

And how the ladye prayed them dear. 
That all would stay the fight to see. 
And deign, in lo?e and courtesy. 
To taste of Branksome cheen 
Nor, while they bade to feast.each Scot^ 
Were England's noble Lords forgot; 
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Himself^ the hoary Seneschal^ 
Rode forth^ in seemly terms to call 
Those gallant foes to Branksome Hall. 
Accepted Howard^ than whom knight 
Was never dubbed^ more bold in fight ; 
Nor^ when from war and armour free. 
More famed for stately courtesy : 
But angry Dacre rather chose 
In his paTilion to repose. 



VL 
Now, noble Dame, perchance you ask. 

How these two hostile armies met? 
Deeming it were no easy task 

To keep the truce which here was set ; 
Where martial spirits, all on fire. 
Breathed only blood and mortal ire* — 
By mutual inroads^ mutual blows. 
By habit, and by nation, foes, 

11 



s 
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They met on Teyiot's strand : 

They met, and sate them mingled down, 

: Wfthout a threat, without a frown, 
» 

As brothers meet in foreign land : 

The hands, the spear that lately grasped. 

Still in the mailed gamitlet clasped. 

Were interchanged in greeting dear ; 
Visors were raised, and faces shewn. 
And many a frieiid, to friend made known. 

Partook of social che6r. 
Some drove the jolly bowl about ; 

With dice and draughts some chased the day; 
And some, with many a merry shout. 
In riot, revelry, and. rout. 

Pursued the foot-ball play. 



VII. 

Yet, be it known, had bugles blown. 
Or sign of war been seen. 
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Those bands^ sd fair together ranged. 
Those bands^ so frankly ioitercbaiigedy 

Had dyed with gore the green : 
The merry fthout by TeviotBide 
Had sunk in war-cries wild and wide. 

And in the groan of death ; 
And whitigers,'*^ now in friendship bare. 
The social dieal to part and share^ 

Had found a bloody sheath. 
Twixt truce and war> such sudden ehang^ 
Was not unfrequent^ nor held strange^ 

In the old Border-day ; 
But yet on Branksodie's towi^ns and town> 
In peaceful merriment^ sunk down 

The sun's declining ray. 



VIIL 

The blithesome signs of wassei gay 
Decayed. not with the dying day; 

* A sort of knife, or poniard. 



Mrtii 
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Sooo tfaroHgh ihe hfttieed whxdiomi tall^ 
or lofty BranksoBie's lordly ball. 
Divided square by shafts of stone^ 
Huge flakes of niddy lostre shone ; 
Nor less ihe ^ded raffeeis rang 
With merry hacp and beakers* clang 

And frequent^ on the d|urkening plain. 
Loud hollo, whoop, or whistle ran. 

As bands, their stragglers to regain. 

Give the shrill watch-word of their clan; 
And revellers, o'er their bowls, proclaim 
Douglas or Dacre*s conquering name. 

IX. 
Less frequent heard, and fainter still. 

At length the various clamours died ; 
And you might hear, from Branksome hill^ 

No' sound but feviot's rushing tide ; 
Save, when the changing centinel 
The challenge of his watch could tell 



\ 
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And save^ where> through the dark profound 
The clanging axe and hammer^s sound 

Rung from the nether lawn ; 
For xliany a busy hand toiled there^ 
Strong pales to sihape^ and beams to square. 
The lists* dread barriers to prepare 

Against the morrow's dawn. 



X. 

Margaret from hall did soon retreat, . 

» 

Despite the Dame-s reproving eye ; 
Nor marked she^ as she left her seat^ 

Full many a stifled sigh : 
For many a noble warrior strove 
To win the Flower of Tevioi's love. 

And many a bold ally. — 
With throbbing head and anxious heart 
All in her lonely bower apartj 
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V 

In broken sleep she lay : 
By times^ from silken couch she rose ; 
While yet the bannered hosts repose^ 

She viewed the dawning day : 
Of all the hundreds sunk to rest. 
First woke the loveliest and the best, 



XL 
She gazed upon the inner court. 

Which in the tower*s tall shadow lay ; 
Where coursers* clang, and stamp, and snort. 

Had rung the liveJong yesterday; 
Now still as death ; till, stalking slow, — 

The jingling spurs announced his tread,— 
A stately warrior passed below ; 

But when he raised his plumed head — 
Blessed Mary ! can it be i — 
Secure, as if in Ousenam bowers. 
He walks through Branksome's hostile towers. 

With fearless step and free. 
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She dared not sign^ she dared not speak-— 
Oh ! if one page's shimbers break. 

His blood the price must paj ! 
Not all the pearls Queen Mbtj wears^ 
Not Margaret's yet more precious tears,. 

Shall buy bis life a day. 



XIL 

Yet was his hazard small ; for widl 
You may bethink you of the speU 

Of that sly urchin Page ; 
This to his lord he did impart. 
And made him seem, by glamour art, 

A knight from Hermitage; 
Unchallenged, thus, the warder's post. 
The court, unchallenged, thus he crossed. 

For all the vassalage : 
But, O! what magic's quaint disguise 
Could blind fair Margaret's azure eyes ! 
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She Started firom her aeat; 
While with sarprise and fear she strove^ 
And both could scarcely master love-*— 
Lord Henry's at her feeL 



XIIL 
Oft have I mused^ what purpose bad 
That foul malicious urchin had 

To bring this' meeting round ; 
For happy love's a heavenly sight. 
And by a vile malignant sprite 

In such no joy is foiiiid : 
And oft I've deemed^ perchance he thought 
Their erring passion might have wrought 

Sorrow^ and sin^ and shame ; 
And ^eath to Cranstoun's gallant Knight^ 
"And to the gentle Lady e -bright^ 

Disgrace^ and loss of fame. 
But earthly spirit could not tell 
The heart of them that loved so well. 
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True love's the gift which God has given 
To man alone beneath the heaven. 

It is not fantasy^s hot fire. 
Whose wishes^ soon as granted, fly ; 

It liveth not in fierce desire. 

With dead desire it doth not die; 
It is the secret sympathy. 
The silver link, the silken tie. 
Which heart to heart, and mind to mind. 
In body and in soul can bind.— * 
Now leave we Margaret and her Knight, 
To tell you of the approaching fight* 



XIV. 

Their warning blast the bugles blew. 
The pipe's shrill port* aroused each clan; 

In haste, the deadly strife to view. 
The trooping warriors eager ran : 

Thick round the lists their lances stood. 

Like blasted pines in Ettricke wood ; 

* A martial piece of music, adapted to the bagpipe- 
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To Branksome many a look they tbrew^ 
The combata&ts' approach to view^ 
And bandied many a word of boast^ 
About the knight each favoured most. 



XV. 
Meantime full anxious was the Dame ; 
For now arose disputed claim^ 
Of who should fight for Deloraine^ 
Twixt Harden and 'twixt Thirlestaine : 
They 'gan to reckon kin and rent^ 
And frowning brow on brow was bent ; 
But yet not long the strife — ^for, lo ! 
Himself, the Knight of Deloraine^ 
Strongs as it seemed^ and free from pain^ 
In armour sheathed from top to toCj 
Appeared^ and craved die combat due. 
The Dame her charm successful knew^* 
And the fierce chiefs their claims withdrew. 

* See p. 90. Stanza XXIIL 
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XVI, 

When for the lists they sought the piaiii^ 
Tbe*8tately Ladye's silken rein 

Did noble Howard bold ; 
Unarmed by her side he walked, 
And moch^ in eourteous^ phrase^ they talked 

Of feats of arms of old. 
Costly his garb^— bis Flemish ru£F 
Fell o'er his doublet^ shaped of buff^ 

With satin slashed^ and lined; 
Tawny his boot, and gold his spur. 
His cloak was all of Poland fur. 

His bose with silver twined ; 
His Bilboa blade, by Marchroen frit. 
Hung in a broad and stndded bblt ; 
Hence, in rude phrase, the Borderers still 
Called noble Howard, Belted Will. 



XVII. 

Behind Lord Howard and the Dame, 
Fair Margaret on her palfrey carae» 
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Whose fbot-cloth swept the groinKl ; 
White was her wimple, and her veil^ 
And her loose locks a chapkt pale 

Of whitest roses bound ; 
The lordly Angus, by her side. 
In courtesy to cheer her tried ; 
Without his aid, her hand in vain 
Had strove to guide her broidered rein. 
He deemed, she shuddered at the sight 
Of warriors met for mortal fight ; 
But cause of terror, all ungoessed^ 
Was fluttering in her gentle breast. 
When, in their chairs of crimson placed. 
The Dame and she the barriers graced. 

XVIIL 
Prize of the fields the young Buccleuch 
An English knight led forth to view ; 
Scarce rued the boy his present plight. 
So much he longed to see the fight 
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Within the lists^ in knightly pride^ 
High Hom^ and haughty Dacre ride; 
Their leading staffs of steel they wield^ 
As marshals of the mortal field ; 
While to each knight their care assigned 
Like vantage of the sun and wind. 
Then heralds hoarse did loud proclaim. 
In king and queen, and warden's name. 

That none, while lasts the strife. 
Should dare, by look, or sign, or word. 
Aid to a champion to afford. 

On peril of his life ; 
And not a breath the silence broke. 
Till thus the alternate Heralds spoke ; — 



XIX. 
Snafus^ i^nam^ 
Here standeth Richard of Musgrave, 

Good knight and true, and freely bom. 
Amends from Deloraine to crave. 
For foul despiteous scathe and scorn. 
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He sayeth^ that Williain of Deloraine 

Is traitor false by Border laws ; 
This with his sword he will maintain^ 

So help him God^ and his good cause ! 

XX. 

Here standeth Williain of Deloraine, 
Good knight and trae, of noble strain^ 
Who ^ayeth^ that foul treason's stain. 
Since he bore arms, ne'er soiled his coat ; 
And that, so hdp him God abore ! 
He will on Musgraye's body prove. 
Replies most foully in his throat. 

Forward, brave champions, to the fight ! 
Sound trumpets ! 

— " God defend the right r 



Then, Teviot ! how thine echoes rang. 
When bugle-sound and trumpet clang 
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Let loose the martial foes. 
And iu mid list, with shield poised high. 
And measured step and wary eye. 

The combatants did close. 



XXL 

111 would it suit your gentle ear. 

Ye lovely listeners, to hear 

How to the axe the helms did sound. 

And blood poured down from many a woundf 

For de^rate was the strife and long, 

And either warrior fierce and strong. 

But, were each dame a listening knigh^ 

I well could tell how warriors fight; 

For I have seen war's lightning flashing. 

Seen the claymore with bayonet clashing. 

Seen through red blood the war-horse dashing^ 

And scorned, amid the reeling strife. 

To yield a step for death or life. 

SI 
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xxn. 

'Tis done, 'tis done t that fatal blow 
Has stretched him on the bloody plain } 

He strives to rise— Brave Musgrave, no ! . 
Thence never shalt thoa rise again i ' 

He chokes in blood— some friendly hand 

Undo the visoi^s barred band. 

Unfix the gorgel^s iron clasp. 

And give him room for life to gasp !-— 

O, bootless aid !— -chaste, holy Friar, 

Haste, ere the sinner shall expire ! 

Of all his gailt let him be shriven. 

And smooth his path from earth to heaven ! 

XXIIL 
In haste the holy Friar sped ; — 
His naked foot was dyed with red. 

As through the lists he ran ; 
Unmindful of the shouts on hl^fa. 
That hailed the conqueror's victory. 

He raised the dying man ; 
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Loose waved bis silver beard and hair^ 
As o'er bim he kneeled dovm in prayer; 
And still tbe crucifix on high 
He holds before his darkening eye ; 
And still he bends an anxious ear. 
His faultering' penitence to bear; 

Still props him from the bloody sod^ . 
StiU^ even when soul and body'part^ 
Pours ghostly comfort on his heart. 

And bids him trust in God ! 
Unheard he prays ; — the death-pang's o'er ! — 
Richard of Musgrave breathes no more. 



XXIV. 

As if exhausted in the fight. 
Or musing o'er the piteous sight. 

The silent victor stands ; 
His beaver did he not unclasp. 
Marked not the shouts, felt hot thie grasp 

Of gratulating hands. 

11 
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When lo ! strange cries of wild surprise^ 
Mingled with seeming terror, rise 

Among the Scottish bands ; 
And all, amid the thronged array. 
In panic haste ga<re open way 
To a half-naked ghastly man. 
Who downward from the castle ran : 
He crossed the barriers at a bound. 

And wild^ and hagard looked around. 
As dizzy, and in pain; 

And all, upon the armed ground. 
Knew William of Deloraine ! 
Each ladye. sprung from seat with speed; 
Vaulted each marshal from his steed ; 

^ And who art thou," they cried, 
'' Who hast this battle fought and won?^ 
His plumed helm was soon undone — 

'' Cranstoun of Teviot-side ! 
For this fair prize I've fought and won,*'— ^ 
And to the Ladye led her son. 
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XXV. 

Full oft the rescued boy she kissed^ ' 

And often pressed him to her breast; 
For^ under all her dauntless show^ 
Her heart bad throbbed at every blow ; 
Yet not Lord Cranstoun deigned she greeti 
Though low he kneeled at her feet. 
Me lists not tell what words were made^ 
What Douglas^ Home^ and Howard said— 

— For Howard was a generous foe— 
And how the clan united prayed^ 

The Ladye would the feud forego^ 
And deign to bless the nuptial hour 
Of Cranstoun's Lord and Teviot^s Flower. 



XXVL 

She looked to river^ looked to hill^ 
Thought on the Spirit's prophecy. 

Then broke her silence stem and stillj 
^' Not you, but Fate, has yanquished me ; 
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Their influence kindly .stars may shower 
On Teviot's tide and Branksome's tower. 

For pride is quelled, and love is free.'' 
She took fair Margaret by the hand. 
Who, breathless, trembling, scarce might stand ; 

That hand to Cransioun's lord gave she : — 
^' As I am tme to thee and thine. 
Do thou be true to me aad mine 1 

This clasp of love our bond shall be ; 
For this is your betrothing day. 
And all these noble lords shall stay. 

To grace it with their company*" — 



xxvn. 

All as they left the listed plain. 
Much of the story she did gain; 
How Cranstoun fought with Deloraine, 
And of his Page, and of the Book 
Which from the wounded knight he took \ 
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And how be sought her castle high. 

That morn^ -by help of gramarye ; 

How^ in Sir "William's armour dight. 

Stolen by his Page^ while slept the knight^ 

He took on bim the single fight. 

But half his tale he left unsaid, . 

And lingered till he joined the maid. — 

Cared not the Ladye to betray . 

Her mystic arts in view of day ; ^ 

But well she thought, ere midnight came, 

Of that strange Page the pride to tame. 

From his foul bands the Book to save. 

And send it back to Michael's grave. — 

Needs not to tell each tender word 

Twixt Margaret and 'twixt Cranstoun's lord ; 

Nor how she told of former woes. 

And how her bosom fell and rose, . 

While he and Musgrave bandied blows. — 

Needs not these lovers' joys to tell ; 

One day, fair maids, you'll know ^them weH. 



Mi 
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XXVIII. . 

William of Deloraine^ some chance 
Had wakened from his deathlike trance ; 

And tanght that^ in the listed plain^ 
Another^ in his arms and shield. 
Against fierce M usgrave axe did wield. 

Under the name of Deloraine. 
Hence, to the fields unarmed, he ran. 
And hence his presence scared the clan. 
Who held him for some fleeting wraith, * 
And not a man of blood and breath. 
Not much this new ally he loved, 
Yett when he saw what hap had proved. 

He greeted him right heartilie : 
He would not waken old debate. 
For he was void of rancorous hate. 
Though rude, and scant of courtesy; 
In raids he spilt but seldom blood. 
Unless when men at arms withstood, 

* The spectral apparition of a living person. 
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« 

Or, as was meet, for deadly feud. 
He ne'er bore gradge for stalwart blow, 
Ta'en in fair fight from gallant foe : 
And so 'twas seen of him, e'eti now. 

When on dead MnsgraTe he looked down ; 
Grief darkened on his nigged brow. 
Though half disguised with a frown ; 
And thus, while sorrow bent his head. 
His foeman's epit^ih he made* 



XXIX* 
'' Now, Richard Musgrave, liest thou heie ! 

I ween, my deadly enemy ; 
For, if I slew thy brother dear. 

Thou slewest a sister^s son to me ; 
And when I lay in dungeon dark. 

Of Naworth Castle, long months three. 
Till ransomed for a thousand mark. 

Dark Musgrave, it was long of thee, 




CAVTO t; THB IiAST minbtael. \m 

9 

And^ Musgraye^ couU our fight be tried, * 

And thou wert now aliye, as I, 
No mortal man should us divide. 

Till one, or both of us, did die : 
Yet rest tbee God ! for veil I know, 
I ne'er shall find a nobler foe. 
In all the northern counties here. 
Whose word is, Snafle, spur, and spear, * 
Thou wert the best to follow gear. 
Twas pleasure, as we looked behind. 
To see how thou the chace couldst wind. 

Cheer the dark blood<*hound on his way, 

« 

And with the bugle rouse the fray ! 
Fd give the lands of Deloraine, 
Dark Musgrave were aliye again.'' — 



XXX. 

So mourned he, till Lord Dacre's band 
Were bowning back to Cumberland. 

* The landif that aver (hUe to Berwick forth do hear, 
Save for their bloMon had, the tnafie, tpur, and tpear, 

Poly-slbioDi SoDg liii. 
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TThey raised brave Mnsgrave from the field. 

And laid him on his bloody shield ; 

On levelled lances four and four, 

\ 
By turns, the noble burden bore. 

Before, at times, upon the gale. 

Was heard the Minslrel^s plaintive wail ; 

Behind, four priests, in sable stole. 

Sung requiem for the warrior's soul : 

Around, the horsemen slowly rode ; 

With trailing pikes the spearmen trod ; 

And thus the gallant kpight they bore. 

Through Liddisdale, to Leven's shore ; 

Thence to Holme Coltrame's lofty nave. 

And laid him in his father's grave. 



The harp's wild notes, though hushed the song/ 
The mimiQ march of death prolong; 
Now seems it far, and now a-near. 
Now meets, and now eludes the ear ; 
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Now seems some mountain side to sweep^ / 
Now faintly dies in valley deep ; 
Seems now as if the Minstrel's wail^ 
Now the sad requiem^ loads the gale ; 
Last, o*er the warrior's closing grave. 
Rung the full choir in choral stave. 

After due pause, they bade him teH, 
Why he, who touched the harp so well. 
Should thus,, with ill-rewarded toil. 
Wander a poor and thankless soil. 
When the more generous southern land 
Would well requite his skilful hand. 

The Aged Harper, howsoe'er 
His only friend, his harp, was dear, 
liked not to hear it ranked so high . 
Above his flowing poesy; 
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Misprized the Iioid he loved bo dear; 
High was tbe souad, as thus again 
The 9ard resomed bis minstrel stiaia. 
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High though his titles, proud his name. 
Boundless his wealth as wish can claim ; 
Despite, those titles, power, and pelf, 
TThe wretch, concentered all in self. 
Living, shall forfeit fair renown. 
And, doubly djing, shall go down 
To the vile dust, from whence he sprung. 
Unwept, unhoooured, and unsung. 

II. 

O Caledonia ! stem and wild. 

Meet nurse for a poetic child ! 

Land of brown heath and shaggy wood. 

Land of the mountain and the flood. 

Land of my sires ! what mortal hcmd 

Can e'er untie the filial band, ^ 

That knits me to thy nigged strand i 

Still, as I view each weU-kaown scene. 

Think what is now, and what hath been, 

1 
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Seems as^ to m'e^ of all bereft, 

Sole friends thy woods and stjreanis were left ; 

And thus I love them better stilly 

Bven in extremity of ill. 

By Yarrow'^ stream still let me stray^ 

Though none should guide my feeble way; 

Still feel the breeze down Ettricke break. 

Although it chill my wither^ cheek; 

Still lay my head by Teviot stone^ 

Though there, forgotten and alone. 

The Bard may draw his parting groan. 

« 

III. 
Not scorned like me i to Braoksome Hall 
The Minstrels came, at festive call; 
Trooping they came, from near and far. 
The jovial priests of mirth and war ; 
Alike for feast and fight ptepardd. 
Battle and banquet both they shared. 
Of late, before each martial clan, 

« 

They blew their death*note in the van. 
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But now, for every merry mate. 

Rose the portcullis' iron grate ; 

TThey sound the pipe, they strike the string. 

They dance^ they revel, and they sing. 

Till the rude turrets shake and ring. 



IV. 
Me lists not at this tide declare 

The splendour of the spousal rite. 
How tnustered in tlie chapel fair 

Both maid and matron, squire and knight; 

Me lists not tell of owches rare. 

Of mantles green, and braided hair. 

And kirtles furred with miniver ; 

What plumage waved the altar round. 

How spurs, and ringing chainlets, sound : 

And hard it were for bard to speak 

TThe changeful hue of Margaret's cheek ;. 

That lovely hue which comes and flies. 

As awe and shame alternate rise. 
8 
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V. 

Some bards have suDg, the Ladye high 
Chapel or altar came not nigh ; 
Nor durst the rites of sponsal* grace. 
So much she feared each^ holy place. 
False slanders these : — I trust right well. 
She wr6ug^t not by forbidden spell ; 
For mighty words and signs have power 
(yet sprites in-planetary hour : 
Yet scarce! praise their venturous par£, 
Wiio tamper with such dangerous 'art. 

But this for faithful truth I say. 
The Ladye by- the altar stood. 

Of sable velvet her array. 
And on her head a crimson hood. 
With pearls embroidered and entwined. 
Guarded with gold, with ermine lined ; 
A merlin sat upon her wrist. 
Held by a leash of silken twist 
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VI. 

The spousal rites Were ended soon : 
Twas now the meny hoar of noon. 
And in the lofty arched haU 
Was spread the gorgeous festtTal. 
Steward and sqnire, with heodfU haste. 
Marshalled the rank of cvetj gnssi ; 
Pages, with ready Uade, were there. 
The mighty meal to Garr< and diaie : 
O^er capon, heron-shew, and crane. 
And princely peacock's gilded train. 
And o'er the boar*head, garnished brave. 
And cygnet from St Mary's wave ; 
O'er ptarmigan and venison. 
The priest had spoke his beniton. 
Then rose the riot and the. din. 
Above, beneath, without^ within ! 
For, from the lofty balcony. 
Rung trumpet, shalm, and psaltery ; 
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Their claogiog bowls old warriors quaffed^ 
Loadly they spoke^'and loudly laughed ; 
Whispered yoang koights^ in tone more mild> 
To ladies fisirt and ladies smiled. 
The hooded hawks, high perched on beam. 
The clamour joined with whistling scream^ 
And flapped their wings^ and shook their bells^ 
In concert witii the stag^hounds' yeUs* 
RouQd go the flasks of ruddy wine^ 
From Bourdeauxj Orleansj or the Rhine; 
Their tasks the busy sewers ply, 
And all is mirth and revelry* 

VIL 

The Goblin Page, omitting still 

No opportunity of ill. 

Strove now, waile blood ran hot and high, 

To rouse debate and jealousy; 

Till Conrad, lord of Wdfenstein, 

By nature fierce, and warm with wine^ 
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And now in. humour highly crossed^ 

About some steeds his band had lost. 

High words to words succeeding still. 

Smote, with his gauntlet, stout Hunthill; 

A hot and hardy Rutherford, 

Whom men call Dickon Draw<-the-Sword« 

He took it on the Page's saye, 

Hunthill had driven these steeds away. 

Then Howard, Home, and Douglas rose. 

The kindling discord to compose : 

Stern Rutherford right little said. 

But bit his glove, and shook his head. — . 

A fortnight thence, in Inglewood, 

Stout Conrad, cold, anfl drenched in blood. 

His bosom gored with many a wound^ 

Was by a woodman's lyme^og found ; 

Unknown the manner of his death. 

Gone was his brand, both sword and sheath ;• 
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Bat ever from that time, 'twas said^ 
That Dickon wore a Colognie blade. 



. VIII. 
The Dwarfj who feared his master's eye 
Might his foul treachery espie^ 
Now sought the castle buttery. 
Where many a yeoman, bold aad free. 
Revelled as merrily and well 
As those that sat in lordly selle.- 
Watt Tinlinn, there, did frankly raise 
The pledge to Arthur Fire-tbe-Braes ; 
And he, as by his breeding bound. 
To Howard's merry-men sent it round* 
To quit them, on the English side. 
Red Roland Forster loudly cried, 
'' A deep carouse to yon fair bride !** 
At every pledge, from vat and pail. 
Foamed forth, in floods, the nut-brown ale ; 
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While shoot the riders every one> 
Such day of mirth ne^er cheered their clan. 
Since old Buccleach the name did gain. 
When in the clench the buck was ta'en. 



IX. 
The wily Page, with yengefiil thoaght. 

Remembered him of Tinlinn's yew. 
And swore, it should be dearly boogbW 

That ever be the arrow drew. 
Firsts he the yeoman did molest, . 
With bitter gibe and tauntiAg jest; 
Told, how^be fled at Solway itrife. 
And how Hob. Armstrong chared his wife : 
Then, shunping still his powerful arm. 
At unaware^ he wrought him ham ; . 
From trencher. 9toie his choicest cheer. 
Dashed from his lips bW can pf beer ; 
Then, to bi&.knee sly creeping on. 
With bodkin pierced him to the bone : 
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The Tenomed wound, and festering joints 

Long after raed that bodkin's point. 

The startled yeoman swore and spnrned^ 

And board and flaggons overturned. 

Riot and clamour wild began ; 

Back to the hall the Uivhin ran ; 

Took in a darkling nook his post^ 

And grinned, and muttered, '^ Lost! lost! lostT 



By this, the Dame, lest further fray 
Should mar the concord of the day. 
Had bid the Minstrels tune their biy. 
And first stept forth old Albert Gramme, 
The Minstrel of that ancient name : 
Was none who struck the harp so.well. 
Within the Land Debateable ; 
Well friended too, his hardy kin, . 
Whoever lost, were sure to win i 
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They sought the beeves, that made their broth; 
In Scotland and in England both. 
In homely guise, as nature bade. 
His simple song the Borderer said. 



XL 

It was an English ladye bright^ 
(The sun shines fair on Carlisle wall,) 

And she would many a Scottish knight. 
For Love will still be lord of all. 



Blithely they saw the rising suh>* 
When he shone fair on Carlisle wall; 

But they were sad ere day was done. 
Though Love was still the lord of all. 

Her sire gave brooch and jewel fine. 
Where the sun shines fair on Carlisle wall ; 

Her brother gave but a flask of wine. 
For ire that Love was lord of all. 
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For she had lands^ both meadow and lea> 
Where the son shines fair on Carlisle wall> 

And he swore her deaths ere he woold see 
A Scottish knight the lord of ail. 



XII. 

That wine she had not tasted well> 
(The sun shines fair on Carlisle wall ;) 

When dead^ in her true love's arms^ she fell^ 
For Love was still the lord of alh 



He pierced her brother to the hearty 
Where the sun shines fair on Carlisle wall ;- 

So perish all^ would true love part^ 
That Love may still be lord of all ! 



And then he took the cross divine. 
Where the sun shines fair on Carlisle waU^ 

And died for her sake in Palestine, 
So Love was still the lord of all; 
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Now all ye ioTen, that faithful prove, 
(The Bnn shines fiiir on Carlisle wall,) 

Fray for their souls who. died for love. 
For Love shall still be lord of all! 



XIIL 
As ended Albert's simple lay. 

Arose a bard of loftier port ; 
for sonnet, rhyme, and roundelay. 

Renowned in haughty Henry's court : 
There rung thy harp, unrivalled long, 
Fitztraver of the silver song. 
The gentle-Surrey loved his lyre— 

Who has not heard of Surrey's fame? 
His was the hero's soul of fire. 
And his the bard's immortal name. 
And his was love, exalted high 
By all the glow of chivalry. 
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XIV. 

They sought, together^ cUmes afar^ 

And oft, within some olite groye^ 
When evening came> with twinkling star. 

They sung of Suney's absent love. 
.His step the Italian petaant st^d. 

And deemedj that spirits from on high. 
Round where some hermit saint was laid^ 

Were breathing heavenly melody ; 
So sweet did harp and voice combine, 
To praise the name of Geraldine. 

XV. 

Fitztraver ! O what tongue may say 
The pangs thy faithful bosom knew. 

When Surrey, of the deathless lay. 
Ungrateful Tudor's. sentence slew i 

Regardless of the tyrant's fiown, 

His harp called wrath and vengeance down. 
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He left, for Naworth's iron towers, 
Windsor's green, glades, and coartly bowers. 
And, faithful to his patron's, name. 
With Howard. still. Fitztrayer came; 
Lord William's foremost favourite he. 
And chief of all his minstrelsy* 



XVI. 

JfUfCtflllCI^ . 

Twas All-souls eve, and Surrey's heart beat high ; 

He heard the midnight-bell with anxious start. 
Which told the mystic hour, approaching nigh, 
. When wise Cornelius promised, by his art. 
To shew to him ihe ladye of his heart. 

Albeit betwixt them roared the. ocean grim ; 
Yet so the sage had hight to. play his part. 

That he should see her form in life and limb. 
And mark, if still sheioved, and still she thought of 
him. 



f - 
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XVII. 

Dark was the vaulted room of gramaiye. 

To which the wizard led the gallant Knight^ 
Save that before a mirrorj huge and.high^ 

A hallowed taper shed a glimmering light 
On mystic implements of magic might ; 

On cross^ and character^ and talisman. 
And almagest^ and altar, nothing bright; 

For fitful was the lustre, pale and wan. 
As watch-light by the bed of some departing man. 



XVIII. 
But soon, within that mirror huge and high. 

Was seen a self-emitted light to gleam; 
And form» upon its breast the earl 'gan spy. 
Cloudy and indistinct, as feverish dream ; 
Till, slow arranging, and defined, they seem 

To form a lordly and a lofly room. 
Part lighted by a lamp with silver beam. 
Placed by a couch of Agra's silken loom. 
And part by moonshine pale, and part was hid in 
gloom. 
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XIX- 

Fair all the pageant — but how paafliiig fair 

The slender fonn^ whicb lay on. couch of Ind ! 
(Xer her white bonom aknjed her hazel hair^ 

Pale her dear dieek^ as if for love she pined ; 
All in her night-robe loose she lay iieollned, 

And^ pensive, read firom tablet ebamine 
Some strain, that seemed her inmost sonl to 6mA : — 

That iairoured strain was Surrey's raptured line^ 
Hiat fair and lovely form, the Ladye Oeraldine. 

XX. 

Slow rolled the clouds upon the lovely form. 

And swept the goodly vbion all away— 
So royal envy rolled the murky storm 

O'er my beloved Masterfs glorious day* 
Thou jealous, ruthless tyrant ! Heaven repay 

On thee, and on thy children's latest line. 
The wild caprice of thy despotic sway, 

The gory bridal bed, the plundered shrine. 
The murdered Surre/s blood, the tears of Geraldine !^ 

12 
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XXL 
Both Scots^ and Southern chiefs, prolong 
Applauses of Fitztraver^s song : 
These hated Henry's name as death. 
And those still held the ancient faith. — 
Then, from his seat, with lofty air. 
Rose Harold, hard of brave St Clair ; 
St Clair, who, feasting high at Home, 
Had with that lord to battle come* 
Harold was bom where restless seas 
Howl round the storm-swept Orcades; 
Where erst St Clairs held princely sway 
O'er isle and islet, strait and bay ; — 
Still nods their palace to its fall. 
Thy pride and sorrow, fair Kirkwall ! — 
Thence oft he marked fierce Pentland rave. 
As if grim Odinn rode her wave ; 
And watched, the whilst, with visage pale. 
And throbbing heart, the straggling sail ; 

N 
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For all of wonderful snd wild 
Had raptaire for the londy child. 

XXIL 
And much of wild and wonderfiil 
In these mde isles might Fancy cull ; 
For thither came, in times afar. 
Stem Lochlin's sons of roying war. 
The Norsemen, trained to spoil and blood. 
Skilled to prepare the raven's food ; 
Kings of the main their leaders brave. 
Their bariis the dragons of the wave. 
And there, in many a stormy vale. 
The Scald had told his wondrons tale ; 
And many a Runic column high 
Had witnessed grim idolatry. 
And thus had Harold, in his youth> 
Learned many a Saga's rhyme uncouth,— 
Of that Sea-Snake, tremendous curled. 
Whose monstrous circle girds the world ; 

11 
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Of those dread Maids, whose hideous yell 
Maddens the battle's bloody swell ; 
Of chiefsj who, guided through the gloom 
By the pale death-lights of the tomb. 
Ransacked the graves of warriors old. 
Their faolchions wrenched from corpses' hold. 
Waked the deaf tomb with war^s alarms. 
And bade the dead arise to arms ! 
With war and wonder all on flame. 
To Roslin's bowers young Harold came. 
Where, by sweet glen and greenwood tree^ 
He learned a milder minstrelsy ; 
Yet something of the northern spell 
Mixed with the softer numbers well. 



xxm. 

$sfoni« 

O listen, listen, ladies gay ! 

No haughty feat of arms I tell : 
Soft is the note, and sad the lay. 

That mourns the lovely Rosabelle* 
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— ** Moor^ moor the barge^ ye gallant crew ! 

And^ gtotle ladye, deign to stay ! 
Rest'thee in Castle Ravensheuch^ ' 

Nor tempt the stormy firth to-day. 

^ The blackening wave is edged with white ; 

t*o inch* and rock the sea-mews fly; 
The fishers have heard the Water Sprite, ' 

Whose screams forebode that wreck is nigh. 

^ Lost Dight the gifted Seer did view 
A wet shroud swathed round ladye gay; 

Then stay thee. Fair, in Ravensheuch : 
Why cross the gloomy firth to-day ?'— 



^' Tis not because Lord Lindesay^s heir 
To-night at Roslin leads the ball. 

But that my ladye-mother there 
Sits lonely in her castle-hall. 

^Inchf Isle. 



.1^ 
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'^ Tis not becaiue the ring they ride^ 
And lindesay at the ring rides well> 

But that my sire the wine will chide^ 
If 'tis not filled by Rosabelle."— 



O'er Roslin all that dreary night 
A wondrous blaze was seen to gleam ; 

'Twas broader than the watch-fire lights 
And redder than the bright moon-beam* 



It glared on Roslin's castled rock, * 
It ruddied aU the copse-wood glen ; 

Twas seen from Dreyden's grofes of oak. 
And s^n from cavemed Hawthomden. 



Seemed all on fire that chapel proud. 
Where Roslin's chiefs uncoffined lie ; 

Each Baron, for a sable shroud. 
Sheathed in his iron panoply* 



mm 
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Seemed all on fire within^ around, 



Deep a94:ri&ty and altar's pale ; > 
Shone every pillar foliage^bonnd. 
And glimmered all the dead men's mail. 

Blazed battleoient and pinnet high. 
Blazed every rose-canred buttress .fair— 

So still they blaze, when fate is nigh 
The lordly line of high St Ckii. 

There are twenty of Roslin*s barons bold 
Lie buried within that proud dnapelle ; 

Each one the holy vault dotfa hold-^ 
But th« sea holds lovely Rosahelle ! 



And each St Qair was buried Ibeie, 
With candle* witb book, and with kndl; 

But the sea-caves rung, and the wild winds sung. 
The dirge of lovely Rosabelk.' . 
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XXIV. 

So sweet was Harold's piteons laj. 

Scarce marked tbe guests the darkened hall^ 
Though^ long before the Making day, 

A wondrous shade inyolved them all : 
It was not eddying mist or fog. 
Drained by the san from fen or bog ; 

Of no eclipse had sages told ; 
And yet^ as it came on apace. 
Each one could scarce bis neighbour's face. 

Could scarce his own stretched hand behold. 
A seciret horror checked the feast. 
And chilled the soul of every guest ; 
Even the Ugh Daoae stood half aghasl^ 
She knew some evil on the blast ; 
The elvish Page fell to the ground. 
And, shuddering, mattered, ^ Found ! foond ! 
fouMir 
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XXV. 

Then sudden^ through the darkened air 

A flash of lightning came ; 
So broad, so bright, so red the glare. 

The castle seemed on flame. 
Glanced every rafter of the hall. 
Glanced every shield upon the wall ; 
Each trophied beam, each sculptured stone. 
Were instant seen, and instant gone ; 
Full through the guests' bedazzled band 
Resistless flashed the levin-brand. 
And filled the hall with smouldering smoke. 
As on the elvish Page it 'broke. 

It broke, with thunder l<Mig and loud. 

Dismayed the brave, appalled the proud, — 
From sea to sea the larnm rung; 

On Berwick wall, and. at Carlisle withal. 

To arms the startled warders sprung. 

When ended was the dreadful roar. 

The elvish Dwarf was seen no more ! 
1 
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XXVI. 

Some heard a voice in Branksome Hall^ 

Some saw a sights not seen by all ; 

That dreadful voice was heard by some, 

Cry^ with load summons^ '' Gylbin^ comb T 
And on the spot where burst the brand. 

Just where the Page had flung him down. 
Some saw an arm, and some a hand. 
And some the waving of a gown. 

The gtt^ts in silence prayed. and shook. 

And tekrqr dimmed each lofly look. 

But none of all the astonished train 

Was so dismayed as Deloraine ; 

His blood did freeze, his brain did bom, 

Twas feared his mind would ne'er return ; 
For he was speechless, ghastly, wan. 
Like him, of whom the story ran. 
Who spoke the spectrerhound in Man.* 
At length, by fits, he darkly told. 
With broken hint, and shuddering cold — 

* The Isle of Mao.— See Note. 
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That he had seen^ right certainly^ 
A shape with amice wrapped around. 
With a wrought Spankh baldric bound, 

JLike fUgrimfrom beifottd the $ea; 
And knew — bnt how it mattered notr^ 
It was the wiwrd^ Michael Scott. 



XXVIL 

The anxious crowds with horror pale. 
All trembling, heard the wondrous tide ; 
No sound was made, no word was spoke. 
Till noble Angus silence broke ; 

And he a solemn sacred plight 
Did io St Bride of Douglas make. 
That he a pilgrimage would take 
To Mehose Abbey, for the sake 
Of Michael's resttcas spxite. 
Then each, to ease his troubled breast. 
To some blessed saint his prayers addressed^: 



L 
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Some to St Modaa made their yows^ 

Some to St Mary of the Lowes^ 

Some to the Holy Rood of Usle^ 

Some to our Lady of the Isle ; 

Each did his patron witness make^ 

That he such pilgrimage would take^ 

And Monks should sing, and bells should toll. 

All for the weal of Michaers soul. 

While vows were ta*en, and prayers were prayed, 

Tis said the noble Dame, dlsmiiyedy 

Renounced, for aye, dark magic's aid. 

xxvm. 

Nought of the bridal will I tell. 
Which after in short space befel; 
Nor how brave sons and daughters fair 
Blessed Teviot's Flower, and Cranstoun's heir : 
After such dreadful scene, 'twere vain 
To ^ake the note of mirth again. 



^^p«l 
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More meet it were to mark the day 
Of penitence and prayer divine. 

When pilgrim-chiefs, in sad array. 
Sought Melrose' holy shrine. 
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XXIX. 

With naked foot, and sackcloth vest. 
And arms enfolded on his breas^ 

Did every pilgrim go ; 
The standers^by might hear uneath. 
Footstep, or voice, or high-drawn breath. 

Through all the lengthened row : 
No lordly look, noc umrtial stride. 
Gone was their glory, sunk their pride. 

Forgotten their renown ; 
Silent and slow, like ghosts^ they glide 
To the high altar's hallowed side. 

And there they kneeled them down : 
Above the suppliant chieftains wave 
The banners of departed brave ; 
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. Beneath the lettered stones were laid 
The ashes of their fathers dead ; 
From many a garnished niche around^ 
Stem saints, and tortured martyrs, frowned. 

XXX. 

And slow up the dim aisle afar. 
With sable cowl and scapular. 
And snow-white stoles, in order due. 
The holy Fathers, two and two. 

In long procession came ; 
Taper, and host, and book they bare. 
And holy banner, flourished fair 

With the Redeemer's name ; 
Above the prostrate pilgrim band 
The mitred Abbot stretched his hand. 

And blessed them as they kneeled ; 
With holy cross he signed them all. 
And prayed they might be sage in haU, 

And fortunate in field. 
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Then mass was tang, and prayen were said^ 

And solemn requiem for the dead ; 

And bells tolled out tiieir mighty peal. 

For the departed spirit's weal ; 

And ever in the office close 

The hymn of intercession rose; 

And far the echoing aisles prolong 

The awful burthen of die song,— ^ 
Dibs ibjb, dibs illa, 
solvbt sjeclum in fatilia ; 
While the pealing organ rung; 

Were it meet with sacred strain 

To close my lay, so light and vain. 
Thus the holy Fathers sung. 



XXXI. 

i^Fsm for tj^e Z>ea(ti* 
That day of wrath, that dreadfol day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away. 
What power shall be the sinnei's stay \ 
How shall he meet that dreadful day P 
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When, shrivelling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ! 

O ! on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from clay; 
Be Thou the trembUng sinnei's stay. 
Though heav^i and eardi shall pass away ! 



Hushed is the harp— the Minstrel gone. 

And did he wander forth alone i 

Alone, in indigence and age. 

To linger out his pilgrimage? 

No : — close beneath proud Newark's tower. 

Arose the Minstiers lowly bower ; 

A simple hut ; but there was seen 

The little garden, hedged with green, 

The cheerful hearth, and lattice clean. 
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There sheltered wanderers, by the bl^. 
Oft heard the tale of other days ; 
For much he loved to ope his door. 
And give the aid he begged before. 
So passed the winter's day ; but still. 
When summer smiled on sweet Bowhill, 
And July's eve, with balmy breath. 
Waved the blue-bells on Newark heath ; 
When throstles sung in Hare*head shaw. 
And com was green on Carterhaugh, 
And flourished, broad, Blackandro's oak^ 
The aged Harper!s soul awoke ! 
Then would he sing achievements high^ 
And circumstance of chivaliy. 
Till the rapt traveller would stay. 
Forgetful of the closing day ; 
And noble youths, the strain to hear. 
Forsook the hunting of the deer; 
And Yarrow, as he rolled along. 
Bore burden to the Minstrel's song^ 
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NOTES TO CANTO I. 



NoteL 
Thefeatt wa$ aver in Brank$ome fewer, — ^P. 17. 
In die reign of James L Sir William Soott of Baodeacii^ 
chief of the clan bearing that name, exchanged, with Sir The* 
mas Inglis of Manor, the estate of Mordiestone, in Lanarit* 
shtre^ for one half of the barony of Branksome, or Bmut- 
holm,* lying upon the Tenot, abont three miles above Hap 
widk. He was probably induced to this transaction from the 
vicinity of Branksome to the extensive domain which he poe- 
sessed in Ettricke Forest and in Teviotdale, In the former 
district be held by occupancy the estate of Bocdeoch,t and 
much of the forest land on the river Ettricke. In Teviotdal^ 
he enjoyed the barony of Eckford, by a grant from Eobert II. 



* Branxholm ii the proper name of the bareayi bnt Bruk- 
fone has beea adopted, as suitable to the prenuBciatioo, and 
more proper for poetry* 

f There are no vestiges of aay bai&ding at Bacdeuch, except 
the telle of a chapel* wJiere, acconUi^ to « tradition cuneeat tu 
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to hift aocefttor, Walter Scott of Eirkurd, for the apprehending 
of Gilbert lUdderford, confirmed by Robert III., 3d Maj, 
14S4. Tradition impates the exchange betwixt Scott and In- 
glis to a conversation, in which the latter, a man, it would apr 
pear, of a mild and forbearing nature, complained much of 
the* injuries which he was exposed to from the English Border- 
ers, who frequently plundered his lands of Branksome. Sir 
William Scott instantly offered him the estate of Murdiestone, 
in exchange for that which was subject to such egregious in- 
convenience. When the bargain was completed, he drily re- 
marked, that the cattle in Cumberland were as good. as those 
of Teviotdale ; and proceeded to commence a system of repri- 
sals upon the Eoglifch, which was regularly pursued by his sucr 
cessors. In the next reign, James II. granted to Sir Walter 
Scott of Branksome, and to Sir Davidy his son, the remaining 
half of the barony of Branksome, to be held in blanche for the 
payment of a red rose. The cause assigned for the grant is, 
their brave and faithful exertions in favour of the king against 
the house of Douglas, with whom James had been recently 
tugging for the throne of Scotland. This charter is dated the 
3d February, 1443; and, in the same month, part of the bar 
rony of Langholm, and many lands in Lanarkshire, were con* 
ferred upon Sir Walter and his son by the same monarch. 

the time of Scott of Satchells, many of the ancient barons of 
Bocclench lie buried. There is also said to have been a mill 
near this solitary spot ; an extraordinary circumstance, as little 
or no com grows within several miles of Bnccleacb. Satchell^ 
says it was used to grindcom for the hounds 9f the chiefittun. 
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* 

After the period of the exchange with Sir Thomas Inglis, 
Braoksome hecame the principal seat of the Baccleuch family. 
The castie was enlarged and strengthened bjr Sir David Scott^ 
the grandson of Sir William, its first possessor. But, in 1570- 1, 
the vengeance of Elisabeth, provoked by the inroads of Bac- 
cleuch, and his attachment to the cause of Queen Mary, de- 
stroyed the castle^ and laid^ waste the lands of Branksome. In 
the same year the castle was repaired and enlarged by Sir Wal- 
ter Scott, its brave possessor; but the work was not completed 
ttittU after his death, in 1574, when the widow finished the 
building. This appears from the following inscriptions. Around 
a' stone, bearing the arms of Scott of Buccleuch, appears the 
following legend : <* ftit 831* C^COtt, Of J^tanj^m fitn^t JPoe 

lif 6fi WtiUiam f^tt of Riritttn HXngt Began ft tori upotr 
te 24i of Wartime li7l ^tii qu^ I»|«rtic at tfoli'0 plei0our 

ft 17 dptil 157^»' On a similar copartment are sculptured 
the arms of Douglas, with this inscription, ** Dame Margaret 
Douglas his spotrs completit the forsaio work in Octo- 
ber 1576.'' Over an arched door is inscribed the following 
moral verse :— 

3fn« tiatn* to* iioc|^« nature* fte brou0|^« ta,u M* UtfU Bt* 
Ctwrfore* 0enie« Mti* leip* betl« tt\ roll* ^f * Gune* ttaU noc^u 

Helae* 
Mx (Salter ^cot of idtmr^lm ftnigji^* ^Varoaret 2>ouala0 

1571. 
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Braaksone Cafde contianed to be tbe priodfi»l le^t of ihe 
Bvecleaoh famUy, vAAe secaritj was aay object ia their choioe 
ol a manaieik It has onee beea the reiideiice of the CoBaoiis* 
aionen^ or ChamberlaiaB^ of the family. From the iranoBS al- 
teratioiis which the building hat andergone, it ianet only gieat- 
]y restricted in its dimension^ biit retains little of the castdl»- 
ted fonn, if we except one square tower of massy thickness, the 

« 

only part of the original building which now remains. The 
whole forms a handsome modem residence, and is now inha* 
bited l^ my respected friend, Adam Ogilvy,£sq. of Hartwood- 
myres, Commisiiouer of his Grace the Dake of Bocdeuch. 

The extent of the ancient edifice can atitf be traced by aom^ 
vest^es of its ibundatiou^ and its strength is obviona from the 
situation,, on a deep bank surrounded by the Teviot, and flank- 
ed by a deep ravine, formed by a precipitous brook. It was 
anciently surrounded by wood, as appears from the survey of 
Roxburghshire,' made for Fonts' Atlas, and preserved in the Ad- 
vocates' library. This wood was cut about fifty years ago, but 
is now replaced by the thriving plantations which have been 
formed by the noble proprietor, for miles around the ancient 
manaon of his forefathers. 

Note n. 
Hine-arUt-twenty knights cf fount 
Hung their ^ield$ in Britnksome HM^^. Id. 
The ancient barons of Buccleudi, both from feudal ^len- 
dour, and from their frontier situation, retain^ in their house* 



n 
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bold, atBtvakiOBiie^ a nuniberof gentlemtti of tbdrown Hftm^ 
who held laads from their dutif for the nulHwy aerviee «f 
vMrtcbtDg and wtrding hit ctttlew datcheUv tells a% in Utdof* 
frelpMtry, 



Ho baron was better terred in Britain ; 

The barooK of Backieagh thej fce^ their call» 

Four and twenty gentlemen iu their hall. 

An being of his name and kin ; 

Each two had a aenraai to wait BpoB them i 

Before supper and dinner, most renowned, 

The bells rung and the trumpets sowned ; 

And more than that, I do confess. 

They kept four and twenty pensionen* 

Think not I lie, nor do me blame. 

For the pensioners I can all name : 

Thefe*8 bmd aliye, elder than I, 

They know if I speak truth, or lie ; 

Eyery pensioner a room * did |i:ain. 

Foe serrice done and to be done | 

This I'll let the reader understand. 

The name both of the men and land. 

Which tkey possessed, H is of trath. 

Both from the lairds and lords of Buckleoch, 



Accordingly^ dismduntiog from his Pegasus, Satdiells gives 
09, in prose, the names of tweo^foor geiit)ettKQ,yo«iiger bro- 
thers of ancieot famifies, who w«re peaskmers to the bouse of 
Bucdeucb, and desciibcs tho laads whicb each possessed for his 
Border sonice^ lo timeof war withBoglaad^ iheganrisoiiwas 

* JKeoiii, postioa of landft 
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doubtless eiigiiieiited* Satchells adds^ ''These tweiity-tiiree 
pennonen^ «U of his oirn naiiie of Scott, and Waiter Gladstones 
of Wbkelaw, a near cousm of my Lord% as aforesaid, were 
ready on all occasions, when his honour pleased cause to adirer- 
i&se them. It is known to many of the country better that it is 
to me, that the rent of these lands, which the lairds and lords 
of Bucdeuch did freely bestow upon their friends, will amount 
to above twelve or fourteen thousand merks a-year.** — flif- 
tory of the name of Scott, p. 46* An immense sum in those 
times. 

Note in. 
And with Jedaood'axe at taddle^how^^F. 19. 
'^ Of a truth,^ says Froissart,'' the Scottish cannot boast great 
skill with the bow, biit rather bear axes, with which, in time of 
need, they gjve heavy strokes.'^ The Jedwood axe was a sort of 
partizan, used by horsemen, as appears from the arms of Jed- 
burgh, which bear a cavalier mounted, and armed with this 
weapon. It is also called a Jedwood or Jeddart staff. 

Note IV. 
They watch againtt Southern farce and guikf 
Leit Scroope, or Homardf or "Bereft poKcn, 
Threaten Branktom^s lordly tomen, , 
From Warkworth, or Nauorth, or merry Carli$le.-^T. SO* 
Branksome Castle was continually exposed to the attacks of 
the English, both from iu situation and the restless military 
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i)is)M)8ition bf its inbabitaotSy who were seldom on good terms 
with their neighboors. The following letter from the Earl of 
Northumberland to Henry VIII. in 1533, gives an accoont of 
a successful inroad of the English^ in which the country was 
plundered up to the gates of the castle, although the inTadert 
failed in their principal object, which was, to kill,, or make pri<* 
Boner, the laird of Bucdeuch. It occurs in the Cotton MSL 
Calig. B. VIII. f. 893. 

** Pleaseth yt your most gracious htghnes to be aduertised^ 
that my comptroller, with Raynald Camaby, desyred licence of 
me to inrade the realme of Scotland, for the annoysannoe of 
your hi^nes enemys, where they thought best exploit bj 
theyme might be done, and to haue to concur withe theyme 
the inhabitants of Northumberland, snche as was towards me 
according to theyre assembly, and as by theyre discrecions vp 
pone the same they shulde thinke most convenient; and soo 
they dyde mete vppon Monday^ before nyght, being the iii day 
of this instant mouethe, at Wawhope^ uppon northe Tyne wai- 
ter, above Tyndaill, where they were to the number of av c 
men, and soo invadet Scotland, at the hour of viii of the clok 
at nyght, at a place called Whele Causay ; and before xi of tbo 
clok dyd send forth a forrey of Tyndaill and Ryddisdail, and 
laide all the resydewe in a boshmeot, and actyvely dyd set 
vpon a towne called Braniholm, where the lord of Badough 
dwellythe, and purpesed theymeselves with a trayne for hym 
lyke to his accustomed' manner, in rysynge to. all frayes; al- 
beit^ that kuyght he was not at home) and soo they brynt 
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Che said Braniholoiy And ocW towne% as to My Wbichestref 
Whichestre-helniey and Whelley, and haid ordered theyme* 
•elf 800, that sundry of the said Lord Buclough's servants^ who 
dyd issue foarthe of his gates^ was takyn prisoners. They dyd 
not lere one honse, one stak of come^ nor one shyef, without 
the gate of the said Lord Budongh vnbrynt; and thus scry* 
maged and frayed^ supposing the Lord of Bodou^ lo be 
within iii or iiii myles to have trayned him to the bushment; 
and soo in the breyking of the day dyd the forrey and the 
bushment mete, and reculed homeward, making theyr way 
westward from theyre invasion to be ove; Lyddersdaill, as is- 
landing yf the fray frome theyre furst entry by the Sootta 
watches, or otherwyse by wamyng, shulde haue bene gyven to 
Gedworth and tbecoontrey of Scotland theyreabouts of theyre 
invasion; whiche Gedworth is from the Whdes Caasay vi 
myles, that thereby the Scots shulde have comen further vuto 
Iheyme, and more owte of ordre ; and soo vpou sundry good 
oonsideracons, before they entered Lyddersdaill, as well ao* 
oomptiag the inhabitants of the same to be towards your high* 
■ess^ and to enforce theyme the more therby, as alsoo to put 
an occasion of suspect to the kinge of Scotts and his ooansaill, 
to bo taken anenst theyme, amonges theymeselves, maid pro* 
dauiadons^ commanding, vpon payne of detfae, assurance to 
be for the said inhabitants of Lyddersdaill, without any pre- 
judice or hurt to be done by any Ingfysman vnto theyme, and 
soo in good ordre abowte the howre of ten of the clok before 
none,Tppone Tewisday, dyd pas through the said Lyddersdaill^ 



KOTES TO CANTO FIRST. fit 

wlMn &fd come cGrerae of the taid inhabitants there to my 
•erraiintesi anderdie aaid aMorance, oflcrring thejmeselfs with 
anj service they oonthe make ; and thas, thanks be to God<ie^ 
your highnes' sabjectSy abowte the howre of xii of the dok at 
■one tlie same daye, came into this youre highness realmc^ 
bringing wt dwyme above xl Scottsmen prisoners, one of 
Iheyme named Soot, of the surname and kyn of the said Lord 
of BackMigb, and of has howsehold; they brenght alsoo cce 
nowte, and above H horse and marcs, keping in savetie frome 
losse or hurte all yoar said highnes subjects. There was afsoo 
a towne called Newbyggins,.by diverse fotmen of Tyndaiil 
and Ryddesdaill takyn vp of the night, and spoyled, when 
was slayne ii Scottsmen of the said towne, and many Scotts 
there hurie; yoar highnes subjects was xiii myles within the 
fTOUMie of Sootlonde, and is frome my house at Werkwordie« 
above h miles of the most cvill passage^ where great snawet 
dodie lye ; heretofore the same townes now brynt haith not 
at any tyme in the mynd of man in any warrs been enterprised 
unto nowe ; your subjects were therto more encouraged for the 
better advancement of your highnes service, the said Lord of 
Budoqgb beyng always a mortal! enemy to this your graces 
realme, and he dyd say, within xiii days before, he woulde 
see who dnrst lye near hym ; wt many other, cruell words, the 
k— w ic dg e wheiof was certnynly haid to my smd servadnts^ 
before theyre enterprioe maid vppon him; most humbly be- 
seeching your majesty that youre highnes thanks may concur 
mto \heyme, whose names be Jiere inclosed, and to hare in 
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yoor most gradous memory^ the paynfuU and diligent service 
of mj pore servannte Wharton, and thus^ as I am most booii* 

den, shall dispose wt them that be vnder me f 

annoysaunce of your highnes enemys.*' In resentment of thia 
foray, Buocleoch, with other border chiefs, assembled an army 
of SOOO riders, with which they penetrated into Northumber* 
land, and laid waste the country as far as the banks of Bra- 
mish. They baffled, or defeated, the English forces opposed to 
them, and returned loaded with prey^ — Pivkbbton's HiHeryp 
VoL II. p. 318. 

NoteV. 
Aardi long ihall tellj 
Haw Lord Walter fMr-^SL VII. p. 21. 

Sir Walter Scott of Bnccleuch succeeded to his grandiktheiV 
Sir David, in 1492. He was a brave and powerful baron, and 
warden of the west marches of Scotland. His death was the 
consequence of a feud betwixt the Scotts and Kerrs, the histo- 
of which is necessary, to explain repeated allusions in the n>* 
mance. 

In the year 1526, in the words of Pitsoottie, ^ The Earl of 
Angus, and the rest of the Douglasses, ruled all which they 
liked, and no man durst say the contrary ; wherefore the king 
(JuSiesV. then a minor) was heavily displeased, and would 
fain have been out of their hands, if he might by anyway: 
And, to that effect, wrote a quiet and secret letter with his own 
hand^ and sent it to the laird of Bucdeucb^ beseeching lun 
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tiiat he woald come with his kin and friends, and all the force 
that he might be, and meet him at Melross, at his homerfMS- 
sing, and there to take him oat of the Douglasses hands^ and 
to put him to liberty, to use himself among the lave (rest) of 
his lords, as he thinks es.pedient. 

'* This letter was quietly directed, and sent by one of the 
king's own secret servants, which was received very thankful- 
ly by the laird of fiucdeucb, who was very glad thereof, to be 
put to such chai'ges and familiarity with his prince, and did 
great diligence to perform the king's writing, and to bring the 
matter to pass as the king desired : And, to that e£fect, conve- 
ned all his kin and fiiends, and all that would do for him, to 
ride with him to Meiross, when he knew of the king's home- 
coming. And so he brought with him six hundred spears, of 
Liddesdale, and Annandale, and countrymen, and clans there- 
about, and held themselves quiet while that the king returned 
out of Jedburgh, and came to Melross, to remain there ail that 
night. 

" But when the Lord Hume, Cessfoord, and Femyhirst, (the 
chiefs of the clan of Kerr,) took their leave of the king, and - 
returned home,' then appeared the Lord of Buckleuch in sight, 
and his company with him, in an arrayed battle^ intending to 
have fulfilled the king's petition, and therefore came stoutly 
forward on the back side of Haliden hill. By that the Earl of 
Angus, with George Douglas, his brother, and sundry other 
of his friends, seeing this army coming, they marvelled what 
jEhe matter' meant; while at ^he last they knew the laird of 
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Btiocletidiy widi a certain company of the tlueres of Annan* 
4tie, With him they were leu affearedy and made them mao- 
fttliy to the field contrary them, and said to the king in this 
manner, * Sir, yon is Buddeudi^ and thieres of Annandaie 
with him, to unbeset your Grace from the gate (i e. interrupt 
your passage.) I vow to God they shall either fight or fiee; 
and ye shall tarry here on dus know, and my brother George 
with yott, with any other company you please ; and I shall 
pas8^ and put yon tliieves off the ground, and rid the gate unto 
your Grace, or else die for iC The king tarried still, as was 
devised; and George Douglas with him, and sundry other 
lords^ such as the Earl of Lennox and the Lord Erskine, and 
some of the king^s own servants ; but all the lave {re$i) past 
with the Earl of Angus to the field i^ainst the laird of Buo- 
deudi, who joyued and countered cruelly both the said par- 
ties in the field of Damdiover^* cither agnnst other, with 
anccttaia victory. But at the last, the Lord Hume, hearing 
word of that matter how it stood, returned again to the king in 
all possible haste, with him the lairds of Cessfoord and Fair- 
nyhirst, to the number of foorsoore ^ears^ and set freshly on 
the lap and wing of the laird of Buodeuch's field, and shordy 
bare them backward to the ground; which caused the laird 
of Bucdeuch^ and the rest of his friends, to go back and flee, 
whom they followed and chased ; and especially the Jairds of 



* Daniwick, near Melrose. The plate of conflict is still called 
ttkinoer^s Field, from a corrupUon of Skirmish Field. 
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Ceufoord and Fftirnybint followed fariooiUe^ till at tbe foot of 
a path the laird of Cessfoord was slain by the stroke of a spear 
by ail Elliot, who was then servant to the laird of Bucdench. 
But when the laird of Cessfoord was slaio, the chase ceased* 
The Earl of Angus returned again with great merriness and 
victory, and thanked God that he saved him from that chance, 
and passed with the king to Melross, where they remained all 
that night. On tbe mom they past to Edinburgh with the king, 
who was very sad and dolorous of the shiughter of the laird of 
Cessfoord, and many other gentlemen and yeomen slain by the 
laird of Bucdeuch, containing the number of founoore and fif* 
teen, which died in defence of the kin^ end at the command 
of his writing." 

I am not the first who has attempted to celebrate' in verse 
the renown of this ancient baron, and his hazardous attempt to 
procure hi^ sovereign's freedom. In a Scottish Latin poet wo 
find the following verses :*— 

Tai«tb&ivs Sgotus Balcluchivs. 

Bgregie suscepto faciaore Hbertate Regfs, ac aliis rebus gestb 
clams, sab Jacobo V. A^. Christi, 1026. 

Intentata aliis, nullique audita prioram 

Audet, nee pavldam monve, metnsve qaatlt, 
Libertatem aliis soliti transcrihere Reges : 

Sabreptam banc Regi restitoisse paras, 
Si vhicis, qnaata 6 succedunt prsemia dextna. 

Sin victus, falsas spes jace, pone animani. 
Hostica vis nocuit : stant altss robora mentis 

Atque decQs. Yincet, Rege probante, fldei. 
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ImntA qneit aaimb Tirtns, qaotqoe acrior ardor 
Obsidet, obtcarb nox premat an tenebrb t 

Hcroei ez omoi Hbtoria Scotics lectbuniy Anctore Jokaau 
Joartooio AbredoneiMe Scoto, IGOS, 



la ooMeqaenoe of the battle of Melroaey there ensued m 
deadljf feud betwixt the Dames of Soott and Kerr, which, ia 
•ptee of all means osed to bring about an agreement, raged for 
■BDj jeart upon the Borders. Buccleuch was imprisoned, and 
Ihb estates forfeited, in the year 1555, for levying war against 
the Kern, and restored by act of Parliament, dated 15 March, 
1542, daring the regency of Maiy of Lorraine. Butthemost 
ngnal act of violence, to which this quarrel gave rise, was, the 
ttaider of Sir Walter himaelf, who whs slain by the Kerrs in 
the streets of Edinbargb, in 1552. This is the event aJJuded 
to in Stanza Vlh; an<i ^ poem is supposed to open shortly 
after it had taken place. 

The fend between these two families was not reconciled in 
1596, when both chieftuns paraded the streets of Edinburgh 
wi$h their followers, and it was expected their first meeting 
would decide their quarreL But, on July 14th of the same 
year, Colvil, in a letter to Mr Bacon, informs him, '' That there 
was great trouble upon the Borders, which would continue till 
order should be taken by the queen of England and the king^ 
by reason of the two young Scots chieftains, Cesford and 3ac- 
lugh, and of the present necessity and scarcity of com amongst 
Che Scots Bof^erers and riders. That there hl^i been a private 

1 
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qttrrel Hctwiit tkoae tw« lathis, oa the Borders, wluch waa 
Ifta to fanfe teiaed fto blood ; but ibe lear of ihe general trou- 
ble bad faecoDciM them, and the injaries wbicb tbejr tboogbC 
ta ha^ tBonui^taA agamst eacb otber, were oow traosferred 
u^^mt En^laiid ; not aalike tbat emnlatioa in Fnuioe between 
tba JSaran de Biron and Mons. Jeveiie, wbo, beiag both ambi« 
tsons of honour, ondertaok more banurdous enterprises agamst 
Ae enemy, tban tbey wonM bare done if tbey bad been at con* 
oord logellier/-«-Bia€H'k Memoriait, Vol.IL p.GT. 

KoteVL 
No I vtttnfy to tadk hofy 9hrimef 
/a mtLiufU pilgrimage^ tk^ drew.'^l?, SI. 
Araoag other expedients resorted to for staniiching the lead 
betwixt the 8cotts and tbb Ketrs, there was a bond executed, 
in 1529, between the heads of eacb dan, binding themselves 
to perfoBsn redprocally the four principal pilgrimages of Scot* 
land, for the benefit of the sodIs of those of the oppoate name 
who had fallen in the qaarrel. This indenture is printed in 
the Mintirelsy of the Scottith Border, Vol. I. But either it 
never took eflecl^ or else the feud was renewed shortly after- 
wards. 

8ucfa pactions were not nncommon in feudal times; and, as 
nught be expected, they were often, as in the present cas^ 
void of the efiect desired. When Sir Walter Mauny, the re- 
nowned follower of Edward III., had taken the town of Ryoil, 
in Gascony, he remembered to have heard that bis father lay 
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ihian, to the limits of England. Ceuford Castle, the ancient 
iiaronial residence of the famiiy, is situated near the village of 
llorebattle, within two or three miles of the Cheviot Hills.^- 
It has been a place of great strength and consequence, 1»u( is 
now ruinous. Tradition affirms, that it was founded by Hal- 
bert, or Habby Kerr, a gigantic warrior, concerning whom 
many stories are current in Roxburghshire. The Duke of 
Roxburghe represents Ker of Cessford. A distinct and power- 
ful branch of the same name own the Marquis of Lothifm as 
their chief: Henoe the distinction betwixt Kers pf Cessford 
and Faimihirst, 

Note VIIL 
Before Lord Cranttoun she thauid wed* — ^P. 23 
The Cranstouns, Lord Cranstoun, are an ancient Border fa- 
mily, whose chief seat was at C railing, in Teviotdale. They 
were at this time at feud with the clan of Scott ; for it appears 
that the lady of Buccleucb, in 1557, beset the laird of Cran- 
stoun, seeking his life. Nevertheless, the same Cranstoan, 
or perhaps his son, was married to a daughter of the same 
lady. 

Note IX. 
QfBethune't lin^of Picardie.^F, 24. 
The Bethuoes were of French origin, and dertyed their 
name from a small tov^n in Artois. There were several dis- 
linguished families of the Bethunes in the neighbouring pro 
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tinoe of t^ksrdy; tiMy nombeied atnoag teir deMaendMili 
dM celebrated Dae de Solly ; and tbe name was acooontel 
among tbe most nol>le in France^ iHiile a&ghi: noble reriiaiaefl 
in tbilt eoantry. Tbe Aunily of Betbnite^ or Beatoiiii» ia Fi£4 
produeed diree learned aad digaUied preUiteB; naandj, Cai^ 
dinal Beaton, and two Boeceesire arcbbiifaofis of Glasgow^ aH 
of wbom flourifthed aboot tbe date of tbe retaance. Of this 
family was descended 2)ame Janet Beaton, Lady Baccleneb^ 
widow of Sir Walter Seott of Bmnksoaie. ^ was a wonaaa 
of masculine sjMrit, as appeared irom bar ridiag at tbe bead 
of ber son's clan, after ber busband's murder, dhe also po^ 
sessed the hereditary abilities of her family in such a degree, 
that the superstition of the vulgar imputed them to superna- 
tural knowledge. With this wiis mingled^ by factioa, liie foul 
accusation; of her bating inflnenced Queen Mary to the murder 
of ber httsband. One of tbe placards^ preserved in Bochanan^ 
Detectiotty accoses of Damley's mnrder ^ the Erie Bothwell, 
Mr James Balfour, the peisoon of Fliske Mr David €hal* 
iners^ blade Mr John Spens» wha was principal deviser of the 
murder; and the Qttene, assenting thairto^ throw tbe pemiifr- 
sioun of the Erie BoUiweily and tke witchcrqft of Lady Bitei^ 
kuchT 

NoteX. 
Be homed the art^ that none may nam$f 
In PaduOf/ar feyond tke tas.— P. 84. 
Padua was long sopposed, by the Scottish peasants, to be ^ 
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priMa|Ml«QiMiolofN«eroouuicjr. ThtEttrlofGofVm^tkuial: 
Pertk i» 1600, prateoded, duHng hb iCudiw in Italy, to lwf« 
avqiiiM fCNne^ knowledge of Che cdbek, by wfaioh be leid be 
oonld cUnn makee, end work odier miracles; and, in partjcn^ 
kir, could produce dhildven without the iotercparae of the i 
-.-•iSee the wwninetioo of Weaijne of Bof^e before the 
CovooiU eonceming Gowrie^s ooospinicjr. 

Note XL. 

Bkftfm no datkeming Aadon traced 
Upon the auniijf wmJL^T?, 84 
llie jhsdow of a necromancer is independent of the loa^— 
OlyoBs informs ns, that Simon Magns cnsed his shadow to go 
beftire him, making people believe it was an attendant tfi^ 
ntr— Harwoon's IKsrardlM^ p. 475. The vulgar coooenrc^ 
that when a class of students hare made a oertain progress in 
their mystic studies, they are obliged to mn through a snbtar* 
taneens ball, whese Ae devil literally catdies the hindmost in 
die race, unless he crosses the hall so ^leedily, that the aitb* 
enemy can only apprehend his shadow. In die latter case^ the 
person pf the sage never after throws any shade; and those, 
who have thus loii their ehadaWf always prove the best magi- 



NoleXIL 
The memkttfanm efair,^-^F, M. ^ 

The Scottish vulgary without having any very defined no- 
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tion of thei): attributes, believe in the existence of an interme^ 
diate ^lass of spirits residing in the air, or in the waters ; td 
whose agencjr they ascribe floods, storms, and all such pheno* 
mena as their own philosophy cannot readily explain. They 
are supposed to interfere in the afiairs of mortals, sometimes 
with a malevolent purpose^ and sometimes with milder views. 
It is said, for example, that a gallant Baron, having returned 
from the Holy Land to his castle of Dnimmelziar, found his 
fair lady nursing a healthy child, whose birth did not by any 
means correspond to the "Hate of his departure. Such an oc- 
currence, to the credit of the dames of the crusaders be it spo- 
ken, was so rare, that it required a miraculous solution. The 
lady, therefore, was believed, when she averred confidently, 
that the Spirit of the Tweed had issued from the river while 
she was walking upon its bank, and compelled her to submit 
to his embraces ; and the name of Tweedie was bestowed up- 
on the childj who afterwards became Baroa of Drummelziar, 
and chief of a powerful clan. To those spirits were also as^- 
oribed, in Scotland, the 

I 

— ^" Airy tongues, that syllable men's names, 
On sands, and shores, and desert wildernesses.** 

When the workmen were engaged in erecting. the ancient 
church of Old Deer, in Aberdeenshire, upon a small hill call- 
ed Bissau, they were surprised to find that the work was Jm- 
^eded by supernatural obstacles. At length, the Spirit of the 
River was heard to say, 
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- It ifl aoi here, it is jiot here. 
That je shall build the church of Deer; 
But on Taptillery, 
Where many a corpse shall lie. 

The site of the edifice was accordingly transferred to Tapdk* 
lery, an emincnae f(t loiBe distance from the place where the 
l>ailding had been commenced. — ^Macfa&lane's MSS. I 
mention tfiese popular fables, because the introduction of the 
River and Mountain Spirits may not, at first sight, seem to ac- 
cord with the general tmie of the romance, and the supeisti- 
tions of the country where the scene is laid. 

Note Xin. 
AJhncied moss-trooper^ &gi — ^P. S9. 

This was the .asual appellation of the marauders .upon the 
fiorders ; a profession diligently pursued by the inhabitants on 
both ndes, and by aane more actively and -successfully than 
by^ucdeuch's clan. Long after the union of the crowns, the 
moss-troopers, although sunk in reputation, and no longer en- 
joying the. pretext of. national hostility, continued to pursue 
their calling. 

Fuller includes, among the wonders of Cumberland, ** Tbfr 
Moss-troopers; so strange is the condition of their living, if 
considered in their Original^ Increase, Height, Decay y and 
jRutiie. 

1. *^ OriginaL I conceive them the same called Borderers 
in Mr Cambden ; and characteriaed by him to be, a mid and. 
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warlike people. They are M ad M fmBtt m i p uiy Wcaase dweU« 
iDg in the mosses, and riding in troops together. They dwell 
in the bounds, or meetiDg, of the two kingdem^ bat obey the 
kws of neither. They come to church as seldom as the S9th 
ef Febmaiy caittet into the kaieadar. 

f. ''iacneoK. When £iigjbad and SootlaiKl «ei« oMtod ia 
Greait Britaiiv they that formerly lived by hoetile tneariM^ 
hebxA themselTes to die rohbtng of iheir neighboms. Their 
sons are free of the tmde by their fathers' ^^F* ^^ *^ 
lika to JM^ not in jnety and patieneeb but in sodden plenty 
and poverty ; somelimea having. fledU and herds in ^e mornr 
ing, none at night, and perchance many again next day. They 
may give for their mottoi^ vkoUur ex rapta, stealing from 
their honest neighboors iMrhat they semetines require. They 
are a nest of hornets : strike one, and star aU of' them afaont 
yoar ears. Indeed, if 4hey promise safely to oondnct a. ci%* 
Teller, they will' perform it with the fidelity of a TMttsh ja* 
iiieary ; otherwise^ woe be 'jBo Um that faUeth into their <|aflff* 
ters! 

S. ^ Height, Affloimting, iottf years sincse^ to some thon* 
sands. These compelled the vicinage to purchase their asca* 
rity, by paying a conslant rent to them. When in their great- 
est lieight, they had two great eaemies^-'-i^ Lavm^fihe Lmd, 
vaAilmLordWMSamHpwm^tfNmorth. Hejentaaai^of 
them to Carlisle, to that place where the officer doih dmaj/t 
hU work by dn^Ugkt. ' Yet these Mose-troopers, if possibly 
diey oottid procure tbe pardon for n condemned penon of 
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ttieir oompany, would wiranoe great sums oal of their coin- 
mon stocky who, in such a OM^ C0tt in their lots amongst ihenk' 
seltes, -and aU ham ana pnna. 

4. ^ Deca^. Caosed by the wisdooiy ysXonr^ and diligeoce, 
of the Right HwenaUe Chaiiea Lord Howard, Earl of Car- 
liile, wkx ooated tliBie fiagliah toeies with his ngiment. His 
••Mo^ OBlD thm will ftot only be excused, bat commeaded, 
by dbe jndidoa% who coutder how our freat huwyer doth da* 
scribe Mch persaas, who are solemnly outlawed, fiaAcrov, 
lib. 8. trac 2. cap. 11. — ' Ex tune gerwU caput btpinmm, tin 
quod tinejudieiali inquisitione rite pereant^ et tecum suumju^ 
dicium portent ; et merito sine lege pereunt^ qui secundum /e- 
gem vivere recusarunt/ — * Tbenoefopward, (after that they are 
outlawed) tbey wear a wolf's heai^ so that they lawfully may 
be ^kstroyed, without any judicial iaquisitioo, as who carry 
dwir own condemnation about them, and deservedly die witin 
out law, because rtiey refused to live according to law.' 

5. " Aatfie. Saeh was the success of tlus worthy lord's sere- 
rity, that he made a thorough reformation among them; aod 
the ringleaders being destroyed, the rest are reduced to legal! 
obedience, and so, I trust, will continue.'' — Fitlleb's Worthies 
ef Bn^andf p, 9i&, 

The last {fubltc mention of moss-troopers occurs during the 
cinl wars of the 17th century, when many ordinances of par* 
Uament were darected against them. 
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Note XIV. 
Hw> the hrafoe bay, in future nmr^ 
Should tmme the Umcom*$ pridep 
Exalt the Crescent and the .Star.—- P. S9. 
The arms of the Kerrs of Cessford were, Vert on a dbere^ 
roily betwixt three unicorns' heads erased argent, three muUeti 
sable ; crest, an unicorn's head erased proper. The Scotts of 
Bttccleuch bore, Or on a bend azure ; a star of six points be* 
twixt two crescents of the first 

Note XV. 
William of Deloraine.-^F. Sa 
The hinds of Deloraine are joined to those of Bucdetich 
in Ettricke Forest. They were immemonally possessed bj 
the Buccleuch family, under the strong title of occupancy, al* 
though no charter was obtained from the crown until 1545. — 
like other, possessions, the lands of Deloraine were occasion- 
ally granted by them to vassals, or kinsmen, for Border-ser- 
vice. Satchells mentions, among the twenty-four gentlemen 
pensioners of the family, " William Scott, commonly called 
Cut-at'the-Black, who had the lands of Nether Deloraine for 
his service.'' And again, ^ This William of Deloraine, cooh 
monly called Cut^t-'the-Black, was a brother of the ancient 
house of Haining, which house of Haining is descended firon^ 
the ancient house of Hassendean." The lands of Deloraine 
now give an Earl's title to the descendant of Henry, the 
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V 

oond surviviDg son of the Dacbetf of Buccleuch and Moff* 
moutlL I have endeavoured to give William of Delondue the 
attributes which characterised the Borderers of his day ; for 
which I can only plead Froissart's apology, that " it behoveth, 
in a lymage, some to be folyshe and outrageous, to maynteyne 
ai)d sustayne the peasable." As a contrast to my^Marchman, 
I beg leave to transcribe, from the same author, the speech 
.of Amergot Maroell, a captain of the Adventurous Compa- 
nions^ a robber, and a pillager of the country of Auveigne, 
who had been bribed to sell his strong-holds, and to assume a 
more honourable military life under the banners of the Earl of 
Armagnac. But *^ when he remembered alle this, he was sor- 
rowful ; his tresour he thought he wolde not mynysshe ; he was 
wonte day]y to serche for newe pyllages, wherbye encresed 
his profyte, and then he sawe that alle was closed fro' hjrm. 
Then he sayde and imagyned, that to pyll and to robbe ^all 
thynge considered) was a good lyfe, and so repented hym of 
Ihs good doing. On a tyme, he said to his old companyons^ 
* Sirs, there is no sporte nor glory in this worlde amonge men 
of warre, but to use suche lyfe as we have done in tyme past* 
What a joy was it to us when w^ rode forth at adventure, and 
somtyme found by the way a riche priour or merchannt, or a 
route of mulettes of Mountpellyer, of Narbonne, of Lymens, 
of Fongans, of Besyers, of Tholous, or of Carcassone, laden 
with cloth of Brussels, or peltre ware comynge fro the fayres, 
or laden with spycefy fro Bruges, fro Damas, or fro Alysaun- 
dre : whatsoever we met, alle was ours, or els ransoumed at 
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oar ^eMiijr«i; cb^ly w« gate Dew« wattty^ wi4 Hbe vj^tysM 
af AttveigiM and of l^nosyax dajty prof^iM Mid brougbt le 
Mr caatell whete iii«le»'good wy^Mp bcifc% mod fiute noMoiM^ 
pollagnie aod wjldt fouk: We weie em fdrajahed. w tbo int 
Ind beM kioga. Wlwn we rode fordie^ aU die oomtrej tiToir 
bled for feare: all was our* geying and comjmge. Hime ink 
weCarlaity I and the Boatge of Conpa|se, and I aadPerot 
of Beroojn took Calntel : bow dyd we scale^ witb lytell ajrde^ 
the aCrong caatell of Marqaelly pertajBing to tbc Erl Dolphyn^ 
I kept U nat peat fyve dagn^ bat I rcoegrved for k» oa a feyre 
table, f jve thonaaode frankea, and forgare one Uiooaande for 
the.iovo of tbe Eri Dolphya's childMa* Bj my faytb« tbis waa 
a fayre aod a gpod lyfe ; wherefore I repote my«eWe 90re de- 
eeyredf in that I have rendered up the fortrea of Aloya; for 
it wolde have kept fro alle the worlde, and the daje that I 
gave it op^ it waa foumjahed with vytayllei^ to have been kept 
leren yere wttfaoot any re-vytaylyage. This Erl of Armynake 
hath deoey^^d ne : Olyve Barbe, and Perot le Bemoya, abew« 
ed to me how I ihidde repente myaelfo : oertayne I aore re- 
pente myielfe of vrhat I have done.'' — Faoisiaut^ VoL IL 
p. 195. 



NoteXVL 
Bf wify tumif by detperaU baundi, 
Smd h^gUd Percy'i beit biood-houtuU^P. SO. 
The king9 aod heroes of Scotland, as w^ as the BoiderHi- 
den» were Bometimes <Mged to study how to evade tbe pnr» 
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mnt of UoodMMiiiids. Btrbour iafonas n$, thM Robert Brace 
wm tepeabMy tncked bj sioQtb-dogs. On ose occaaioii» he 
eBeii|)ed bj wading a boir*thot down a braok* and aaoeodiog in* 
to -a tree by a branch wlucb ovttrbung the water: thus leaving 
no trace on land of lus footsteps, he baffled the aoent* The pur- 
sners came np : 

Ayellt to the bara thai panyt waie, 
Bot the denth-faond made itinting thar. 
And waaeryt laqg tyme ta and fra. 
That he na certahi |^te ceath gai 
Till at the last that Jhon of Lorn, 
Pcnenvit the hand the alenth had lome. 

7%e Brute f Booh vIL 

A snreiwaj of stopping tfw dog was to spill blood npon die 
tmdkf which destroyed the discriauiiating fineness of his soeot 
A oaptiTe was sometimes sacrificed on such occasions. Hen- 
ry the Minstrel tells a rosBantie story of WaHaoe, fbnnded on 
this circnmstanoe:— The hero's litde band liad been joined by 
an Irishman, named Fawdon, or Fadaean, a dark, savage^ and 
saspicioos character. After a sharp skirmish at Blnok*£me 
Side, Wallace was forced to retreat with only sixteen follow* 
ers. The English pursued with a border skuth-hratch, or blood- 
hound : 

In Gelderland there was that bratchet bred, 
Siker of scent, to follow them that fled t 
So was be aied in Kskeaad Uddesdail, 
While^l. e. tiO) she gat blood no fleeiiy might aTall; 
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In the retreat, Fawdon, tired, or aflfecdog to be so, woold go 
ao farther: Wallace, having in vain argued with. him, in hastj 
anger, struck off his head, and continued the retreat. When tJie 
Sngiish came ap, their hound stayed upon the dead body i-^ 

The sleath stopped at Fawdon^ill she stood. 
Nor farther would fra time she fund the Mood* 

The Btory concludes with a fine Gk>thic scene of terror. Wal- 
lace took refuge in the solitary tuwer of Gask. Here he was 
disturbed at midnight bgr the blast of a horn : he sent out his 
attendants by two and two, but no one returned with tidings. 
At length, when he was left alone, the sound was heard still 
louder. The champion descended, sword in hand ; and at the 
gate of tlie tower was enoonntered by the headless spectre of 
Fawdon, whom be had slain so rashly. Wallace, in great ter- 
ror, fled up into the tower, tore open the boards of a window, 
leapt down fifteen feet in height, and continued his flight ap 
the river. Looking back to Grask, he discovered the tower on 
fire^ and the form of Fawdoun upon the battlements, dilated to 
immense size, and holding in his hand a blazing rafter. Th« 
Minstrel concludes. 

Trust ryght wele, that all this be sooth, indeed,' 
Supposing it be no point of the creed. 

The Wallace^ Book v. 

Mr Ellis has extracted this tale $is a sample of Henry's poe* 
trfr^Speciment tf English Poetry, Vol.1, p. 351. 
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NoteXVIT. 

Dhnfy he viewed the Moat-hilV$ mound. — P: 35. 

This is a round artificial mount near Hawick, which, from • 

its name (Sj^^ Ang. Sax, ConciUum Crmvenftts,) was probably 

anciently used as a place for assembling a nadooal council of 

the adjacent tribes. There are many such mounds in Scotland, 

aad they are sometimes, but rarely, of a squai^ form. 

» t 

Note XVIII. 
Beneath the tower of Hazeldean. — ^P. 33. 
The estate of Hazeldean, corruptly Hassendean, belonged 
formerly to a family of Scotts, thus commemorated by Satch- 
ells: — 



Hassendean came withoot a call, 
The ancientest house among them all. 



Note XIX. 
On Minto-crags the moon-beams glint, — P. 34. 
A romantic assemblage of cliffs, which rise suddenly above 
Che vale of Teviot, in the immediate vicinity of the family- 
seat, from which Lord Minto takes his title. A small platform, 
on a projecting crag, commanding a most beautiful prospect, 
is termed Bamhill^ Bed, This Barnhills is said to have been 
a robber, or outlaw. There are remains of a strong tower be- 
jieath the rocks, where he is supposed to have dwelt, and from 
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wUch be deriTed his name. On the Bumuit of the crags are 
the fragnients of another ancieat tower, in a picturesque sitaa- 
tion. Anong die houses oasi down by the Earl ef 'Hartforde, 
b t545f ooour the .'towers of Easter BarahiHsy aad of Minto 
ora^ with Minto town and pbvoe. Sir Gilbert £&fi«^ father to 
the iMresent Lord Minto, was the author of a baautifol fMttotal 
soMf^ of wUch the feUowiog is a more coirect copy than is 
nsoally published. The poetical mande of Sir Gilbert Elliot 
has descended to his family. 



My iheep T negilectcd, I broke uy fbeep-keok, 
And all the gay h^nnti of my youth I forsook : 
No more for Amynta fresh garlands I wore ; 
Ambition, I Batd, would soon care me of love. 
But what had my youth with ambition to do ? 
Why left I Amynta ? Why broke I my tow ? 



Throu^ regtoOB remote In vain do I rove, 
And bid the wide world secure me fhmi love. 
Ah, fool, to inmgine, that aoght coold sabdne 
A love so well founded, a passion so true I 
Ah, give me my sheep, and my sheep*hook restore. 
And 1*11 wander fi'om love and Amynta no more f 



Alas I *tis too late at thy fate to repine ! 
Poor shepherd, Amynta no more can be thine ! 
Thy tears are all fruitless, thy wishes are vain. 
The moments neglected return not again. 
Ah I what had my yoath with ambition to do ? 
Why left I Amynta ? why broke I my vow ? 
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Note XX. , 

Ancient Ridder$f<ur ^domain.-^F.SS, 
The family of Riddel have been very long in possestioQ of 
the barony called Riddell, or Ryedale, part of which still bears 
the latter name. Tradition carries their antiqmty to a point 
ectremely remote ; and is, in some degree, sanctioned, by the 
discovery of two stone coffins, one containing an earthen pot 
filled with ashes and arms, bearing a legible date, A. D. 72T; 
the other dated 986, and filled with the bones of a man of g^ 
gantic size. These coffins were discovered in the foundations 
of what was, but has long ceased to be, the chapel of Riddell; 
and as it was argued, with pfausibility, that they contained the 
remains of some ancestors of the family, they were deposited 
ih the modern place of sepulchre, comparatively so termed, 
though built in 1110. But the following curious and authentic 
documents warrant most conclusively the epithet of ancient 
Riddell: 1st, A charter by David I. to Walter Rydale, she- 
riff of Roxburgh, coufirming all the estates of Uliesclive, Sec 
of which his father, Gcrvasius de Rydale, died possessed.-*- 
2dly, A bull of Pope Adrian IV., confirming the will of Wal- 
ter de Ridale, knight, in favour of his brother Anschittil de 
Ridale, dated 8th April, 1155. ^dly, A bull of Pope Alexan- 
der III., confirming the said will of Walter de Ridale, be- 
•queathing to his brother Anschittil the lands of Liliescliv^ 
Wliettunes, &c. and ratifying the bargam betwixt Anschittil 
and Huctredtts, concerning the churdi of Xiliesclive, in 

9 
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seqaence of the niediatioii of Malcolm II., and confinned hj 
a charter from that monarch. This hull is dated 17th June, 
1160. 4tbljy -A hull of the same Pope, ponfirauftg the will of 
"Sir Abschittil de Ridale, in favour of his son Walter, conirey- 
ing the said lands of liliescliFe and others, dated 10th March, 
1180. It is remarkable, that JiiliescUve, otherwise lE^dale, or 
'JEliddel,' and the Whittunes, have descended, through ja long 
train of ancestors, without ever passing into a collateral lin^, 
to the person of Sir John Buchanan Riddell, Bart, of Riddel), 
the lineal descendant and representative of Sir Anschittil. — 
iThese cirbumstances appeared worthy of notice in a Border 
.worj^. 

Note XXI; 
As glanced hii eye o*er Halidon. — p. 36. 
Halidon was an ancieni seat of the Kerrs of Ce8sfor4, noi^ 
demolished. About a quarter of a mile to the northward lay 
the field of battle betwixt Buccleuch and Angus, wluch is call- 
ed to this itty the Skirmish Field. — See the 4th note on this 
Canto. 

Note XXn. 
Old Melroi rou^ and fair Tweed ran.— P. 87. 
.The ancient and beautiful monastery of MeLrose was found- 
ed by King David I. Its ruins afford the finest specimen of 
.Gothic architecture, and Gothic sculpture, which Scotland can 
boast > The stone, of which it is buill^ though it has resisted 
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the weather for so many agea^ retains perfect AMUtpoem, so 
that eren the most minate ornaments seem as entire as when 
newly wroug|it. In some of the cloisters, as is hinted in the 
next Canto, there are representatibns of flowers, vegetables, 
&C. carved in stone, with accuracy and precision so delicate, 
that we almost distrust our senses, when we consider the diffi- 
culty of subjecting so hard a substance to such intricate and 

* 

exquisite modulation. This toperb convent was dedieated to 
St Mary, aud the monks were of the Cistertian order. At the 
time of the Reformation, they shared in the general reproach 
of sensuality and irregularity, thrown upon the Roman churdi- 
men. The old words of GaUuhielt, a fayourite Scottish air, 
ran thus: 

O the monks of Melrose made gnde kale ^ 

On Fridays when they fasted; 
They wanted neither beef nor ale. 

As long as their neighbour's lasted. 



• Jtafe, Broth. 
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Note I. 
When tther edge$ the imagery, 
And the KrolU that teach thee to live and diAr^T. 44, 
The battressesy ranged along tbe rides of the mint of Mel- 
rose Abbejy are, according to the Gothic style, richly earned 
and fretted, containing niches for the statues of saints, and 
labelled with scrolls^ bearing appropriate teits of Scripture. 
M 06t of these statues have been demolished. 



NotelL 
'St Davi^i ruined pUe.-^P, 44. 



David I. of Scotland purchased the reputation of sanctitfi 
by founding, and liberally endowing, not only the monastery 
of Melrose, but those of Kelso^ Jedburgh, and many others^ 
which led to the well-known observation of his sucoetaor, that 
he was a tore taint for the crown. 
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Note m. 
'-^^^Lands and Hvingty man^ a roody 
Had gifted the ihrinefor their seuU repose, — ^P. 45. 
The Buccleuch family were great beoefactors to the abbey 
of Melrose. As early as the reign of Robert XL, Robert Scott, 
baron of Murdieston and Rankelburn (now Buccleuch), gave to 
the monks the lands of Hinkery, in Ettricke Forest, pro talute 
anima tua. — Chartulary qfMebrote^ 28th May, 1415. 

Note IV. 
Prayer know I hardfy one ;' 



SaDe to patter an Ave Mary^ 
When I ride on a Border foray^-^V. 4T. 
The Borderers were, as may be supposed, very ignorant 
about religious matters. Colviile, in his Paranesiif or Adano- 
mVioit, states, that the reformed divines were so far from un-* 
dertaking distant joumies to convert the Heathen, ^ as I wold 
wis at God that ye wold only go hot to the Hielands and Bord- 
ers of our own realm, to gain our awin countreymen, who, for 
lack of precfaing and ministration of the sacraments, must, with 
tyme, becum either infidells, or atheists.'' But we learn, from 
Lesly, that, however deficient in real religion, they regularly 
told their beads, and never with more zeal than when gobg on 
a plundering expedition. 
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Note V. 
Beneath their feet were the bones of the deatL-^F. 43. 
The cloisters were frequently used as places of sepoiltare. 
Ad instance occurs in Drj burgh Abbey, where the cloister ha^ 
an inscription, bearing, Hie jacetf rater Archibaldus. 
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Nole VI. 

So had he teeUf in/air Caitilef 
I%e youth in glittering squadrons start; 

Sudden the Jfying jennet wheels 
And hurl the unexpected ddrtJ^-^F, 48i 
** By my faith,** sayd the Duke of Lancaster, (to a Portu- 
guese squire) ** of all the feates of armes that the Castellyans, 
and they of your countrey doth use, the castynge of their 
dartes best pleasetb me, and gladly I wolde se it ; for as I hear 
say, if they strike one aryghte, without he be well' armed, the 
dart will pierce him thrughe.'^-^^ By my fayth. Sir," sayd the 
sq^yer, ** ye say troijth ; for I have seen many a grete stroke 
g^ven with them, w)>fch at one time cost us derely, and wtts 
to us great displeasure;* for aft the said skyrmishe. Sir John 
Laurence of Coygne was striken with a dart ia such wis^, that 
the head pcrccd all the plates of his cote of mayle, and a sacke 
stopped with sylke, and passed thrughe his body, so that he 
fell down dead.' Froissart, Vol. IL ch. 44. — This mode of 
fighting with darts was imitated in the military game called 
Juego de las canas, which the Spaniards boirrowed from their 
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Moorish invadeni. A Saracen champion is thus described by 
Froissart : ** Among the Saraiyns, there was a yonge knig^ 
called Agadioger Dolyfeme ; he was always wel mounted on a 
redy and a lyght horse ; it seemed, when the horse rsone, that 
he did flye ia the ayre. The knighte seemed to be a good man 
of armes by his dedes; he bare always of usage three fethered 

• 

dartesy and rychte well he coulde handle them ; and, accorchng 
to their custome, he was clene armed, with a long white towell 
aboute his heed. His apparell was blacke, and his own co- 
lour browne, and a good horsemen. The Crysten men say, 
they thoughte he dyd such deeds of armes for the love of 
some yonge ladye of his countrey. And true it was, that he 
loTed entirely the king of Thunes' daughter, named the Lady 
Axala ; she was inherytow to the realme of Thunes, after the 
discease of the kyng, her father. This Agadinger was sone to 
the Duke of Olyfeme. I can nat telle if they were married 
together after or nat ; bat it was shewed me that this knyght^ 
for love of the sayd ladye, during the siege, did many feats of 
armes. The knyghtes of Frannce wold fayne have taken hym ; 
but they colde never attrape nor inclose him, his horse was 
so swyft, and so redy to his hand, that alwaies he escaped.''— 
Vol. n. ch. 71. 

Note VII. 

Thy low and toneiy urn, 

O gallant chief of Otterbume^'^P, 50. 
The famous and desperate battle of Otterbume was fought 
15th August, 1388, betwixt Henry Percy, called Hotspur, and 
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James Eari of Douglas. Both these renowned champione 
were at the head of a chosen body of troops, and they were 
rivals in military fame ; so that Froissart affirms, « Of all the 
hattaylles and encoonteryngs^ that I have made mencion of 
hero before in all this hystory, great or smalle, this hatayk 
that I treat of nowe was one of the sorest and best fonghten, 
without cowardes or faynte hertes; for there was neyther 
knyghte nor^squyer but that dyde his devoyrc, and foiight hande 
to hande. This batoylc was lyke the batayle of Becherell, 
the which was valiauntly fooght and endured." The issue of 
the conflict is well known : Percy was made prisoner, and the 
Scots won the day, dearly purchased by the death of their 
gallant general, the Earl of Douglas, who was slain in the ac- 
tion. He was buried at Melrose beneath the high altar. "His 
obsequye was done reverently, and on his bodye layde a tombe 
of stone, and his baser' haogyng over hym*"— Feoissart, 
Vol. U. p. 161. 

Note VIII. 
Dwh knight of Liddisdale. — ^P. 50. 
William Douglas, called the knight of liddisdale, flourished 
during the reign of David IL ; and was so distinguished by his 
valour, that he was called the Flower of Chivalry. Neverthe- 
less, he tarnished his renown by tb^ cruel mUrder of Sir Alex- 
ander Ramsay of Dalhousie, originally his friend and brother 
in arms. The king had conferred upon Ramsay the sherifldooi 
of Teviotdale, to which Douglas pretended some daim. Irt 
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revenge of this preference, the knight of liddisdale ctusks 
down apon lUmsayy while he was administeriDg justice at 
Hawick, seized, and carried him off to his remote and ioaccea^ 
sible castle of Hermitage, where he threw his unfortunate pri* 
soner, horse and man, into a dnngeon, and lefir hinr to perish 
of hunger. It is aaid, the miserable captive prolonged his 
existence for several days by the com which fell from a gr»- 
nary above the vault in which he was confined. * So weak 
was the royal authority, that David, although highly incensed 
at this atrocious murder, found biiaself obliged to appoint the 



* There h sometbing afTectlng in the manner in which the old 
Prior of LocUevin tarm from describiof the death of the gallait 
llamsay, to the general sorrow which it excited : 

To tell yoD there of the manere, 
it Is. bet sorow for til here i 
He wes the grettast menyd man 
That ony cowth have thowcht of tha6, 
Of hte state, or of mare be fare ; 
All menyt him, bath bettyr and war; 
The ryche and pore him menyde bath, 
f'or of his dede was mckil skath. 

Some years ago, a person digging for stones, about the old castle 
of Hermitage, broke into a vault, containiog a quantity of chafT, 
some bones, and pieces of iron ; amongst others, the corh of an 
ancient bridle, which the author has since given to the Earl of 
Dalbousie, under the impression, that it possibly may be a re- 
lique of bis brave ancestor. The worthy clergyman of tfae pn- 
' rish has mentioned this discovery, in bis statistical account of 
Castletown^ 
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Inig^t of liddifldale sncoessor to his vietimy as sheriff of Te- 
viotdtlei Bat 1m was iood after slain, while huntiog in £t- 
tridk FoKSt, by bis own godson and chieftain, William, Earl of 
Douglas, in revenge, according to some authorsi of Ramsa/s 
marder : although a popular tradition, preserved ia a ballad 
quoted by Godscroft, and some parts of which are stilt pre* 
served, ascribes the resentment of the Earl to jealousy. The 
place, where the knight of Liddisdale was killed, is called, 
from his name, Wiiliam*cross, upon the ridge of a hill called 
William-hope,' betwixt Tweed and Yarrow. His body, accord- 
ing to Godscroft, was carried to lindean church the first 
n^t after his death, and thence to Melrose,, where he was in- 
terred with great pomp, and where his tomb is still shewn» 

Note IX. 
I%e moon on ike 'etut oriel tkane, — ^P. 50. 
It is impossible to conceive a more beautiful specimen of 
the lightness and elegance of Gothic architecture, when in its 
purity, than the eastern window of Melrose Abbey. Sir Jamet 
Hall of Dunglas, Bart, has, with great ingenuity and plausibi- 
lity, traced the Gothic order through its various forms, and 
seemingly eccentric ornaments, to an architectural imitation 
of wicker work ; of which, as we learn from some of the l^ 
l^ends, the earliest Christian churches were constructed. In 
such an edifice^ the original of the clustered pillars is traced to 
a set of round posts, begirt with slender rods of willow, whose 
loose suounits were brought to meet from all quarters^ and 
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bound together artificially, so as to produce the frame-work of 
the roof: and the tracery of our Gothic windows is displayed 
in the meeting and interlacing of rods and hoops, afibrding an 
inexhaustible variety of beautiful forms of open work. This in- 
genious system b alluded to in the romance. Sir James Hail's 
Essay on Gotln<5 Architecture is published in The Edinburgh 
Thilawplucal Trawaciiom. 

* 

NoteX. 
They sate them down on a timrbk ttone, 
A Scoitith monarch 9kpt below. — ^P. 51. 
A large marble stone, in the chancel of Melrose, is pointed 
out as the monument of Aleumder II., one of the greatest of 
our early kings; others say, it is the resting place of Waldeve, 
one of the early abbots, who died in the odour of sanctity. 



Note XL 
The wonderoui Michael Scott— V. 51. 



Sir Michael Scott of Balwearie flourished during the'13tb 
century, and was one of the ambassadors sent to bring the 
Maid of Norway to Scotland upon the death of Alexander IIL 
By a poetical anachronism, he is here placed in a later lenu 
He was a man of much learning, chiefly acquired in foreign 
countries. He wrote a commentary upon Aristotle, printed at 
Venice in 1496 ; and several treatises upon natural philoso- 
phy, from which he appears to have been addicted to the 
abstruse studies of judicial astrology, alchymy, physiognomy^ 
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wad diiromancy. Hence he passed among his contemporaries 
for a skilfal magician. Dempster informs us» that he remem* 
hers to have heard in his yoath, that the magic books of Michael 
Scott were still in existence, but could not be opened with- 
out danger, ou account of the malignant fiends who were 
thereby invoked. Demptteri Hutoria EccUiioitica, 1697, lib. 
xii. p. 495. Leslj characterises Michael Scott, as singularii 
philo$ophMty<utronomimf ac medicine laude protons ; dieebtUur 
penitimmot magia receuut indagaae!* Dante also mentions 
him as a renowned wizard : 



Quell altro chi ae* liai|.chl e cosi poco 
Michele Scoto fa, cbi veramente 
Delle magiche frode seppe il gioco. 

JHvina Cowudia^ Canto zzmo. 



A personage, thus spoken of by biographers and historians, 
loses little of his mystical fame in vulgar tradition. Accord- 
ingly, the memory of Sir Michael Scott survives in many a le- 
gend ; and in the south of Scotland, any work of great labour 
and antiquity, is ascribed, either to the agency of AuU Michael^ 
of Sir William Wallace, or of the devil. Tradition varies con- 
cerning the place of his burial : some contend for Holme Col- 
trame, in Cumberland ; others for Melrose Abbey. But all 
agree, that his books of magic were interred in his graven or 
preserved in the convent where he died. Satchells, wishing to 
give some authority for his account of the origin of the name 
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of Scott, pretends, that, in 1639, he chanced to be at Bnij^ 
under Bowness, in Cnmberland, where a persoiv named Lan- 
celot Scott, shewed him an extract from Michael Scott^s woi^ 
eontainiog that ator| : 



** He said tbe book which he gare we 

Was of Sir Michael Scot's historic ; 

Which history was neyer yet read thronglr, 

Nor nerer will, for no man dare it do. 

Yooni; scholars have pick*d out something 

ibVom the contents, that dare not read within. 

He carried me along the castle then. 

And 6hew*d his written book hanging on an iron piat 

His writing pen did seem to me to be 

Of hardened metal, like steel, or accomle i 

The yplnme of it did seem so large to me. 

As the book of Martyn and Tarks histories 

Then in the choreh he let me see 

A stone where Mr Michael Scot did lie; 

I asked at him how that could appear, 

Mr Michael had been dead above five hondred year ? 

He shew'd me none dnrst bnry under that stone. 

More than he had been dead a few years agone i 

For Mr Michaers name does terrific each one**' 

Hittory 9fike Might Htmomnible moM of Scot. 



Note XU. 
Salamanet^i cove.— P. 52. 



Spain, from the reliques, doubtless, of Arabian kaming and 
puperstitioD, was accounted a favourite residence of magicians. 
Pope Sylvester, who actually imported from Spain the use of 
Jtbe Arabian numerals, was supposed to have learned there the 
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ifUBf^ for which he was stigmatised hj the ignorance of bis 
age. — William t^Mf^biuib^ryy lib. ii. c^. 10. Thef« wene pub- 
Uc schools^ where mogic, or rather the sciences sapposed to in- 
Tolve its mysteries, were regularly taiiglit, at Toledo, Seville^ 
fuid Salamanca. In the latter city, they were held in a 4«ep 
cavern ; the moc^th of which was walled up by Queen Isabella, 
wife of King Ferdinand. — UAutun on Learned IncreduUty^ p. 
45. These Spanish schools of magic are cele;brated also bv the 
ItaliaB poets of romance; 



,QDeile citta di Tolletto sotea 
^enere studio di Negromanzia, 
Qui?! di magica arte si leggea 
jEHibbltcamente, e di Peromanzia; 
£ molti Geomanti sempre aTca 
£ sperimenti assai d* Tetremanzia 
£ d* altre false opinion' di sciocchi 
Come e failure, o spesso batter gli occhi. 

Jl Morgmte Maggiore^ Canto XXV. St. 259. 



The celebrated magician Maugis, cousin to Binaldp of Mont- 
alban, called, by Ariosto, Malagigi, studied the black art a| 
Toledo, as we learn from L*Histoire de Maugis jyAygremont. 
He even held a professor's chair in the necromantic univer« 
sity ; for so I interpret the passage, ^ gu*en tous lei tept an 
fUenchantement^ des charme* et canjuratiomil fCy avoit meil' 
leur maistre que hi; et en tel renam qu'on le laissoit en 
chaise^ et i*appell4dt on maiitre Maugis.^ This Salamancan 
Pomdaiuel is said to hare been founded by HerculeSk If tbff 
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dassic reader enqaires where Hercales himBelf learned magk^ 
he may consult " Les fakti et proetae$ du noble et vaillant 
Herculei/* where he wiU learn, that the fahle of his aiding 
Atlas to support the heavens, arose from the said Atlas having » 
taught Hercules, the noble knight errant^ the seven liberal 
sctenoes, and, in particular, that of judicial astrology. Such, 
according to the idea of the middle ages, were the studies, 
^ maximw qua docuit AtlasJ' — In a romantic history of Rode- 
ric, the last Gothic king of Spain, he is said to have entered 

one of those enchanted caverns. It was situated beneath an 

• 

ancient tower near Toledo ; and, when the iron gates, which 
secured the entrance, were unfolded, there rushed forth so 
dreadful a whirlwind, that hitherto no one had dared to pene- 
trate into its^ recesses. But Roderic, threatened with an in- 
vasion of the Moors, resolved to enter the cavern, where he 
expected to find some prophetic intimation of the event of the 
war. Accordingly, his train being furnished with torches, so 
artificially composed, that the tempest could not extinguish 
them, the king, with great difficulty, penetrated into a square 
hall, inscribed all over with Arabian characters. In the midst 
stool a colossal statue of brass, representing a Saracen wield- 
ing a Moorish mace, with which it discharged furious blows on 
all sides, and seemed thus to excite the tempest which rag^ 
around. Being conjured by Roderic, it ceased from striking^ 
«ntil he read, inscribed on the right hand, *' Wretched monarch, 
for thy evil hast thou come hither;** on the left hand, " Thou 
shalt he diipotseued by a strange people;** on one shoulder, '^ 1 
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invoke the tont of Hagar; on the other, " I do mine office^ 
When the king had decyphered these ominous inscriptions, the 
statue returned to its exercise, the tempest commenced anew, 
and Roderic retired, to mourn over the predicted evils which 
approached his throne. He caused the gates of the cavern to 
be locked and barricaded ; but, in the course of the night, the 
tower fell with a tremendous noise, and under its ruins con- 
cealed for ever the entrance to the mystic cavern. The con- 
quest of Spain by the Saracens, and the death of' the unfortu- 
nate Don Ro4eric, fulfilled the prophecy of the brazen statue. 
Historia verdadera del Rejf Don Rodrigo por el sabio Alcayde 
Abulcacm, traduzeda de la Ungua Arabiga por Miguel de Lu- 
910, 1654, cap. vi. 

Note XIIX. 

« 

The beUt would ring in Notre Dame. — P. 52. 

^ Taniamne rem tarn negligenter V* says Tyrwhitt, of his 
predecessor Speight ; who, in his commentary on Chaucer, had 
omitted, as trivial and fabulous, the story of Wade and his 
boat Guingelot, to the great prejudice of posterity ; the me- 
mory of the hero, and the boat, being now entirely lost. That 
future antiquaries may lay no such omission to my charge, I 
have noted one or two of the most current traditions concern- 
ing Michael Scott. He was chosen, it is said, to go upon an 
embassy, to obtain from the king of France satisfaction for 
certain piracies committed by his subjects upon those of Scot- 
land. Instead of preparing a new equipage and splendid reti- 
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I the amtmssadot fieti-eated to ftik stuay, opened his tiook, 
and evoiked a fiend ?n the snape bf a hage hlaicK horse, 
mounted upoi^ his back, and horded him to fij through the aTr 
towards Prance. As they crbs^'d the sea, the devil insidioiiih 
ly asked his rider, IVhal ft was that the ofd women of Sco^ 
land muttered at hed-time ? A Yess experienced wiziEu-d ioiight 
have answered, that it was thet^iter If^bster, which woiild haVe 
licensed the devil to predpitate him from his hack. *But liti- 
chael sternly replied; ** What is that to thee? Mount, l)iaho- 
lus, and fly I** When he amve^ at Paris, he tied his horse to 
the gate of the palace, entered, and ooldly delivered his mes- 
sage. An ambassador, with so little of the pomp and circum- 
stance of diplomacy, was not received with much respect, iind 
the king was about to return a contemptuous refusal to his 
demand, when Michael besought him to suspend his resolution 
till he had seen his horse stamp three times. The first stamp 
shook every steeple in Paris, and cauised all the bells to ring; 
the second threw down three of the towers of the palace ; and 
the infernal steed bad lifted his hoof to give the thiifd stamp, 
when the king rat'her chose to dismiss Michael, with the most 
ample concessions, than to stand to the probable consequences. 
Another time it is said, that, when residing at ^he tower of 
Oakwood, upon the £ttricke, about three miles above Selkirk, 
he heard of the fame of ai sorceress, called the Witch of False- 
hope, who lived on the opposite side of the river. Michael 
went one morning to put her skill to the test, but was disap- 
pointed, by her denying positively any knowledge of the ne- 

11 
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crbmakitic art In liis cBscoun^ witfk tier, lie hiA hh wind In- 
ndvertendy on tbe taUe, which die hag dbserYiu^ Middtoly 
toatdied it tip> and struck him with it. Fading th« feree eC 
l!be charm, he rudied out of the hoose; hut, as it had confer* 
red on htm the external appearance of a hare, his *r?BAty who 
waited without, hallooM upon the disoom'fited witard hb own 
greyhounds, and pursued farm 'So close, that, in order to obtain 
Yk momentfs hreatliing to reverse the dhann, Mkhael, after a 
Very fatiguing course, was Tidn to take rdfiige in his own j«v^ 
h>}e'(angUciy common sewer). In order to rev e nge Inmself 
of the wittlh tff l^alsehope, Michael, one morning m lSt^ ensn^ 
ing harvest, went to the hill a*bove the house wfdi his dogs, and 
sent down his senflut to aslk a lirt of bread from the good-wi(b 
for his greyhounds, widi instructions what to do if he me^ willi 
^ denisd. Accordingly, when the witdh had refused the boon 
with- contuniely, die servant, as his master had directed, huft 
dbov6 the door a paper, which he had given him, contatningi 
amongst many cabalistical words^ the well-known i/faymey— 

ISaister Sfichael Scott's inaa 
^ftai^lrt aeBt,'and>gat ; 



ImwfedKaljely *^ ^ak>a did wt>man, •imtxmA «f pmwif^ her 
^ionofiic occufMttdn, «^faieh WttstMOdngbraad for the reaperft, 
tegan xo Tlance round the fire, itspeatting the 'rfayme, «nd oon- 
linued this •enasM^ till h» hiito M d senc the rmptm lo the 
house, one after another, to see what had delayed their pro- 
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vuion ; but the charm caught each as they entered, and, lo* 
ting all idea of retomiog, they joined in the dance and chorus. 
At/length the old man himself went to the house; but as his 
wife's frolic with Mr Michael, whom he had seen on the hill, 
made him a little cautious, he contented himself with looking 
in at the window, and saw the reapers at their involuntary ex- 
ercise, dragging his wife, now completely exhausted, sometimes 
round, and sometimes through the fire, which was, as usual, in 

• 

the midst of the house. Instead of entering, he saddled a horsey 
and rode up the hill, to humble himself before Michael, and 
beg a cessation of the ^11 ; which the good-nfttured warlock 
immediately granted, directing him to enter the house back- 
wards, and, with his left hand, take the qpell from above the 
door ; which accordingly ended the supernatural dance. This 
tale was told less particularly in former editions, and I have 
been censured for inaccuracy in doing so. — A amilar chardi 
occurs in Huon de Bourdeaux, and in the ingenious Oriental 
tale, called the Caliph Vaihek, 

Notwithstanding his victory over the ^vitch of Falsehope, 
Michael Scott, like his predecessor Merlin, fell at last a vic- 
tim to female art His wife, or concubine, elicited from him 
the secret, that his art could ward off any danger except the 
poisonous qualities of broth, made of the flesh of a breme tow. 
Such a mess she accordingly admhaistered to the wizard, who 
died in consequence of eating it ; surviving, . however, long 
epough to put to death his treacherous confidante* : ' 
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Note XIV. 
7%e words, that cleft Eildon Hillt in three, 
And bridled the Tweed with a curb ofttone.—V. 59. 
Michael Scott was, once upon a time, much embarrassed by 
a spirit, for whom he was under the necessity of finding con- 
stant employment. He commanded him to build a cauldf or ' 
dam-head, across the Tweed at Kelso; it was accomplished 
in one night, and stiU does honour to the infernal architect 
Michael next ordered, that Eildon hill, which was then a uni- 
form cone, should be divided into three. Another night was 
snffioent to part its summit into the three . picturesque peaks 
which it now hears. At length the enchanter conquered this 
indefatigable daemon, by employing him in the hopeless and 
endless task of making ropes out of sea-sand. 

Note XV. 
That lamp shall bum unquenchabfy, — P. 54. 
Baptista Porta, and other authors who treat of natural ma* 
gic, talk much of eternal lamps, pretended to have been found 
burning in ancient sepulchres. Fortunius Licetus investigates 
the subject in a treatise, De Lucernis antiquorvm reconditus, 
published at Venice, 1631. One of these perpetual lamps is 
said to have been discovered in the tomb of Tulliola, the 
daughter of Cicero. The wick was supposed to be composed 
of asbestos. Kircher enumerates three different receipts for 
fonstructiog such lamps ; and wisely concludes, that the thing 
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if Derertbeless impoflable.'JlficiM{tif Suhterraneui, p. 78. Del- 
lio imputes the fabrication of such lights to iiiag;icnl skill.— Dm- 
guititianes Magice^ p. 5a lo • very xvb romwicfy Mrhicb ^ treat- 
eth of the Ijfe of Viiplim^ and ef his cietl^ ajM| ^uipj worvf/les 
thait he dyd in his lyfe-time^ bj wycbe<raft9 iwd nyxnuDWP- 
cye, throu^ the belpe of the devjrls of hell^'' meolion is qmwI^ 
of a very extraordinary prooeiSi in which one of tbeif myslifitl 
hmips was enplojed. It seems^ tha( ViigU^ m b« «kdv«xi^ in 
yeara^ became dcsirooi of renovnting bis yootk by his I9iv;ic94 
art. For this pMrpose he constfucted a so^livy tow«ir» b«vi||§ 
only one nairrow porti|]| in which he pbced (w^^y-foor Q9|h 
per %iresy anned with iron flail% twelve on ench side of the 
porch. These enchanted statues struck with their iiri^^ ince*? 
santly, and rendered aU entrance impos«ible» unless when Viiw 
pi touched the spring, which stopped their aioiio9. To this 
tower he repaired privately, attended by one trusty servant, to 
whom he communicated the secret of the entrance^ and hither 
they conveyed all the magician's treasure^ " Then sayde Vir- 
giliusy my dere beloved frende, and he that I above alle men 
truste and knowe mooste of my secret;'' aod thep he led thft 
man into a cellar^ where he made a .Ayer Uimp ql aJU imwwi 
bumynge. And then sayd Virgilius to the ina% ^ Se yeu the 
barrel that standeth here?" and he sayd^ yea : " Therin mipat 
yon put me : fyrste ye most slee me, and hewe me smalle to 
]nece^ and cut my bed in iiii pieces^ and salte the heed under 
in the bottom^ and then the pieces there ai^r* An<i osy bert^ 
in the myddel^ and then set the barrel under the kmpii ^^ 
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tff^tfi 9L^d i|ay the f%t thenn may dropoe an^ leakjs ; and je 
shal)| ix daye^ long, onQs io the dajr, fyll the lampCi and fayle 
nat. Anfj lyheii this is all done, then shall I be renued, ana 
mad^ J<^^&i ?^^*^ A^ ^^i^ extcaordinary proposal, the confi- 
^f^t ^a| sore abashed, and made some scruplp of obeying bis 
ipaster*9 cpn^qiands. At length, howeve^, he complied, and 
Virgil yifa^ plain, pickled, and barrelled up, in all respects ac- 
Gordisg to bif owp direction. Jhe servant then left the tower^ 
taking car^ to put the copper threshers in motion at his depar- 
ture. He continued daily to visit the tower with tlie sam9 
precaution. Meanwhile, the emperor, with whom Virgil was 
a great favourite, missed hiijf& from the court, and demanded 
of l)^ ^rvafit where he lyas. T^e domestic pretended igpo* 
Tpnce. t|l| the emperor threatened him with death, when at 
length he coi^veyed him to tbp enchanted tower. The same 
threat extorted a discovery of the mode of stopping the sta- 
tueis from wielcjing th^r flails. ^ And then the emperour en- 
tered into the ca^tl^ with all hii folke, and soughte all aboute 
in eyery comer after Vir^lius; and at the last they sought^ 
so long|6, that they came into the seller, where they sawe the 
l(impe hang ov^r the barrelly where Virgilius lay in deed. 
Then asked the emperour the nuin, who had made hym so 
berdy to put his mayster Virgilius so to dethe ; and the man 
answered no worde to the emperour. And then the emperour, 
with great anger, drewe out his sworde, and slewe he there 
Virgilius* man. And when all this was done, then sawe the 
•mperour, and all his folke, a naked childe iii tymes rennynge 
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about the barrell, saynge these wordes, * cursed be die tyme 
that ye ever came here!' And with those wordes vanyshed 
the chylde awaye, and was never sene ageyn ; and thus abyd 
Virg^Iius in the barell deed. Virgilius, bl. let. printed at Ant- 
werpe by John Doesborcke. This curious volume is in the 
valuable library of Mr Douce ; and is supposed to be a trans- 
lation from the French, printed in Flanders for the English 
market. See Goujet BibliotK Franc, ix. 825. Catalogue de 
la Bibliotheque NatianalCy Tom. 11. p. 5. De Bure, No. 
3857. 

Note XVI. 

He thought^ at he took it, the dead man/rowned, — ^P. 58. 

Williain of Deloraine might be strengthened in this belief 
by the well-known story of the Cid Ruy Diaz. When the bo- 
dy of that famous Christian champion was sitting in state by 
the high altar of the cathedral church of Toledo, where it re- 
mained for ten years, a certain malicious Jew attempted to 
pull him by the beard; but he had no sooner touched the for- 
midable whiskers, than the corpse started up, and half un- 
sheathed his sword. The Israelite fled; and so permanent 
was the effect of his terror, that he became Christian. Het- 
wooD*s Hierarchie, p. 480, quoted from Sebastian Cobarruvias 
Crozce, 
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Note XVn. 
T%€ BarwCt Dwarf hk courier heitL^V. 64. 

The idea of Lord Cranstoun's Goblin Page is taken from a 
Iwiing called Gilpin Horner, who appeared, and made some 
itay, at a farm-house among the Border-mountains. A gen- 
tleman of that country has noted down the following particu- 
lars concerning his appearance. 

^ The only certain, at least most probable, account, thait 
ever I heard of Gilpin Homer, was from an old man of the 
name of Anderson, who was born, and lived all his life, at 
TodshawhUl, in Eskedale-muir, the place where Gilpin appear- 
ed and staid for some time He said there were two men, late 
in the evening, when it was growing dark, employed in fasten- 
ing the horses upon the uttermost part of their ground (that is, 
tying their fore-feet together, to hinder them from travelling 
far in the night,) when they heard a voice, at some distance, 
crying * tint t tint ! tint f* Otie of the men, named Mofiat, 
called out, ' What de^il has tint you ? Come here.' Immedi- 
ately a creature of something like a human form appeared. 
It was surprisingly little, distorted in features, and mis*shapen 
in limbs. As soon as the two men could see it plainly, they 
ran home in a great fright, imagining they had met with some 
|;obliu. By the way Mofiiit fell, and it run over l\iin> &nd wa* 

• nnt signifies Uut, 
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home at the hoose as joon as either of them, and staid there a 
long time; but I cannot ssq how loQg. It was real flesh add 
blood, and ate and drao|^ w^s fond pf crft^iiis ^a^ when it 
^pld get at ity wpald 4estroy a great deal ^t seeme^ a mis- 
chievous creature; and any of the children whom i( couid ma|« 
ter, it would b^ and scratch without merpj. \t ^%s opce 
abusing a child bfelqnging to the faqie fHoSbdt who had been 
so frightened by its first appea^mnce ; and he, iff a pfi»ionj^ 
struck it so yiolent ^, hUovr upon the side of the head, tl^at it 
tpmbled upon the ground : but it was not stuni^e^; for it set 
iip its head directly, and ezcli|imedy ' Al^ hah, Wii) o' Mo&t, 
you strike sair !* (vif mtc.) 4Aer it had staid there long, onf 
evening, whan the womex) were milking the cows p the loaf^» 
it was playing among the children near by them, when sudden- 
ly they hpard a loqd shrill voice cry, threes timesy * Gilpin ffarr 
ner /' It started, and said, ' That ismc, f must awa^f f and in- 
stantly disappeared, and was never heard of more. Old Aur 
person did not remember it, bi^t said he had often heard hi^ 
father, and other old i^en in the place who were th^re ^ the 
time, speak aboi^tit; and in my younger years I have often 
heard it mentioned, and never met with any who had the rer 
mutest doubt as to the truth of the story ; although, I must 
own, I cannot help thinking there must be some mbrepresen- 
tation in it"— -To this account I have to add the following 
particulars from the most respectable authority. Beudes con- 
stantly repeating the word tini i tint^ Gilpin Homer was of- 
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^#n heard p qtU vpon Peter Bertnuxiy or Be-ter«m, as he pn>- 
nooaoed the w<tfd: and when the ahrill voice called Gilpin. 
Homer* he inia^ediately acknowledged it was the summons of 
t|H9 said Peter Bertram; who seems therefore to have heen 
tb? devil who hfd tint, or lost^ the l^tle imp. As much has 
heeq plu^fted to Gil|^n IJomer on account of his heing sup* 
posed n^T ^ devipe of 4ie ^(hor than a popular supersti* 
tipfy I can 9^y ai^, that no legated which I ever heard seem- 
ed to he nH»e uoiversaUjr credile^i and that many pers^s of 
▼917 gw>d rank and oaqsidf rable information^ are well known 
to repose absolute hith in |he |rad»|ion. 

Note XVm, 
Mut the Ia^ ^Br^mkto^ gaihend a bmUl, 
Of ike b^ tM wwU4 ride other a/mmand^-^P' 66. 
. ^ Upon S6th Jane^ 1557, Dan^e J^fio^ Beatoune Lady Boo- 
oieuchy and a fgr^ mimher of the name of Scott, delaitit (a&- 
cused) for coming to the kiik of St Kaiy of the Lowes^ to the 
nnmber of two hundred persons hodin in feire of weire (array* 
ed in armowX and hieaking open the doors of the said kirk, 
in order to apprehend the bird of Cranstonne for his destmo* 
tion.** On ^e SQth Joly> a warrant frovi the queen is pre^ 
sentedy diacbaiging the justice to proceed against the Lady 
Buodeuch while new calling, Abridgwient qf Books of Ad* 
jounud in Adnocatti Jjbrory. — ^The following proceediiigi 
upon this case appear en the record of the Court of Ji^ 
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ciary : On the 85th of Jane, 1557; liobert Soott, in Bowhill 
parfeh, priest of the' kirk of St Marj^ accnted of -the convo- 
cation of the Queen's lieges, to the number of 900 persons, in 
warlike array, with jacks, helmets, and other weapons, and 
Viarching to the chapel of St Mary of the Lowes, for the 
slaughter of Sir Peter Cranstoun, out of ancient feud and ma- 
fice prepense, and^ of breaking the doors of the sud kirk, » 
lepledged by the Archlnshop of Glasgow. The bail ^ven by 
Bobert Scott of Allenhangh, Adam Scott of Bamefote, Robert 
Scott in Howfnrde, Walter Scott in Todshawhaugh, Walter 
Scott yoQDger of Synton, Thomas Scott of Hayning, Robert 
Scott, William Scott, and James Scott, brothers of the said 
Walter Scott, Walter Scott in the WoU, and Walter Scott, son 
of William Scott of Harden, and James Wemys in Eckford, 
all accused of the same crime, is declared to be forfeited. On 
fhe same day, Walter Scott of Synton, and Walter Chisbolme 
•f Chisholme, and William Scott of Harden, became bound, 
jointly and severally, that Sir Petk^r Cranstoon, and his kin- 
dred and servants, should receive no injury from them in fu- 
ture; At the same time, Patrick Murray of Fallohill, Alex- 
ander Stuart, uncle to the laird of Trakwhare, John Murray 
•f Newhall, John Fairlye, residing in Selkirk, George Tait, 
younger of Pirn, John Pennycuke of Peonycuke, James Rann 
say of Cokpen, the laird of Fassyde, and the laird of Hender* 
stoime, were all severally fined for not attending as jurors; 
being probably either in alliance with the accused parties or 
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dreading their vengeance. Upon the SOth of July following, 
Scott of Synton, Chisholme of Chisholme, Scott of Harden, 
Scott of Howpaslie, Scott of Burnfute, with many others, are 
ordered to appear at next callifag, under the pains of treason. 
But no farther procedure seems to have taken place. It is 
said, that, upon this rising, the kirk of St Mary was burned by 
theScotts. 
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Note L 
Wiien, dancing in the irrmity beam^ 
He marked the crane on the Sinvn*s ereit, — ^P. 75. 
The crest of the Cranstoona, in alld^ion to their name, is a 
crane dormant^ holding a stone in his* foot, with an emphatic 
Border motto^ Thou shalt vkrtit en I want. 

Note II. 
Much he martelled a knight of pride, 
like a hooh'hoidmed priett shduld ride. — P. 7B. 
^ At Unthiink, two miles N. £. from the chorch (of "Ewet^ 
thiere aire the ruins of a chapel for divine service^ in time of 
popery. There is « traditioUy that friars were wont to come 
from Melrose, or Jedbnrgh, to baptise and marry in this pa- 
rish ; and, from being in use to carry the inas^book in di^ir 
bosom's, they were called, by the inhabitants, Book-a-boumes, 
There is a man yet alive, who knew old men who had been 
baptised by these Book-a-bosomes, and who says one of them. 
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called Hair, used this parish for a very long time.'' — Accounli 
qfPariih of Ewes, aptid Macfarlane^s M8S. 

Note in. 
li had fimeh of glamour might, '^P, 79. 
Glamour, in the legends of Scottish superstition^ means the 
magic power of imposing on the eye-sight of the spectators, so 
that the appearance of an object shall be totally different from 
the reality. The transformation of Michael Scott by the 
Witch of Falsehope, already mentioned, was a genuine opera- 
tion of glamour. To a similar charm the ballad of Johnny 
Fa' imputes the fascination of the lovely Countess, who eloped 
with that gypsey leader: 



gae soon as they saw her weel farM face. 
They cast the glamour o*er her. 



It was formerly used even in war. In 1381, when the Duke 
of Anjou lay before a strong castle, upon the coast of Naples, 
a necromancer offered to *^ make the ayre so thycke^ that 
they within shal thynke that there is a great bridge on the see 
(by which the castle was surrounded), for ten men to go a 
front ; aud whan they within the castell se this bridge, they 
will be so afrayde, that they shall yelde them to your mercy. 
The Duke demanded — Fayre Master, on this bridge that ye 
speke of, may our people assuredly go thereon to the castell 
p> assayle it? Syr, quod the enchantour, I dare not assure 
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yoji that ; for if any that passeth on the bridge make the signe 
of the crosae on hym, all shall go to noughte^ and they that 
be on the bridge shall fall into the see. Then the Dake be- 
gan to laugh ; and a certain of yong knightes^ that were there 
present, said, Syr, for godsake, let the mayster essay his can- 
ning ; we shal leve making of any signe of the crosse on us 
for that tyme." The Eari of Savoy, shortly after, entered the 
tent, and recognized in the enchanter, the sAme person who 
had put the castle into the power of Sir Charies de la Payx, 
who then held it, by persuading the garrison of the Queen of 
Naples, through magical deception, that the sea was coming 
over the walls. The sage avowed the feat, and added, that 
he was the man in the world most dreaded by Sir Charles de 
la Payx. '' By my fay tli, quod the £rl of Savoy, ye say well ; 
and I will that Syt* Charles de la Payx shall know that he hath 
gret wronge to fear you. But I shall assure him of' you; for 
ye shall never do enchauntment to deoeyve hym, nor yet none 
other. I wolde nat that in tyme to come we shulde be re- 
proached that in so hygh an enterprise as we be in, wherein 
there be so many noble knyghtes and squyers assembled, that 
we shulde do any thyng be enchauntment, nor that we shulde 
wyn our enemys by suche crafte. Than be called to hym a 
servaunt, and sayd, go and get a hangmani and let hym stryke 
of this mayster's heed without delay ; and as sone as the Erie 
had commaunded it, inoontynent it was done, for his head was 



m HOTW TO CAJTTO THIRDS 

ttrylm of More tbo ErWs teiit''*-<>FBoi9SABT, Vol I. cli. 991, 

Tbo art of ^orooury or other lafdnetiooy wef anaeotly e 
IHrinoipel pert of the ikiU of the jof^/hiry wjofg}^, whoee 
trills fofined mech of the amufement of a Gothic castle* 
fane toataoces of this art may be found ia the Mim^rtl^ qf 
tie Seatiih Batder, Vol. III. p. 119. lu a strange aUegorVcal 
poem, called the Houlaty written by a dependant of the houae 
of Dooglesy aboot 145S*3, the jayt in an asiembly of birds^ 
plays the patt of thejog^ler. His ^eau of gUmoqr are that 
dasfsibeds 



He gart them see, as it semyti io samyn booK^ 

Hutting at herd is fa holtii so liair % 
^oane aailand en the tee achippit of toerea 
Bemis batallaod on burd brim as a bare; 
He coulde carye tbe coup of the kingts dei^ 
Syne leve in the ttedoy 
Bot a blaclL buawede ; 
He could of a beois hede. 
Make a naa mes. 

He gart the Evproare trow« and trewlye hehall^ 

Tbat tbe comeraikt the pundare at hand. 
Had poyndit all his pris bors In a poynd fhid. 

Became )hai ete of the corn in the kirUaMl. 
He could wirk windarts, quhat way that he wald^ 

Mak a gray gus a gold garland, 
A lang spere of a bittile for a berae bald, 

j^'ebilis of nttschelles, and silver of sand.. 

19 
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Thus jookit with jn^ten the JMgUioe j% 

Fair ladyes in riogis, 

Knyehti* \n caralyogiisy 

Ba^tb dawii and tiagis, 
n semyt as sa. 



Not* IV. 
Kom, }fyo» mik who gaim the iirohSf. 
J e^ti^mt telia M mot I thrive ; 
It WU9 noi gjfoen hy man alhe,r^'P, 90* 
t>K Heqry MoiVy in a letter prefiied to Glaii?UWt iSflrfndt* 
tmu TMuniphatu^, wbuAoob « liniler pheoomeiMo. 

'^ I remeoBibfr an M genlkwan in the oDimtrjiv of my ■«» 
>y^intance, na exceUent Justice of Feaoe^ aad a piece ef • 
mathematidaa ; but what kmd of a phibsopher he was, yon 
may imderstaad from a rhyme of his own making, wbiob h* 
cemmeoded to me at my taking horse in hia yard, which rhyme 
is this: 

Eos b nothing till sense finds out : 

Sense ends in nothing, so naught goes about. 

Which rhyme of Ids waa so raptorona to himself, dot, ok th» 
r^itiiig of the second verse^ the old man tamed himself about 
upon his |oe as nimUy as one may obaenre a4hry leaf whisked 
reund in the eoraer of an orchard-walk by some little wbir^ 
wind. With this philosopher I have had maey diseonrsea 
concerning Ae immortality of the soul and its diatinctioa; 
when I have nm kiea qaite down -by raason, be would hu^ 
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* 

laugh at me, and say, this is lo^c, H. (calling me by my Chris- 
tian name ;) to which I replyed, this is reason, father L. (for I 
used and some others to call him ;) but it seems you are for 
the new lights, and immediate inspiration, which I confess he 
was as little for as for the other ; but I said so only in way of 
drollery to him in those times, but truth is, nothing but palpar 
ble experience would move him ; and being a bold man, and 
fearing nothing, he told me he had used all the magical cere- 
monies of conjuration he could, to raise the devil or a spirit, 
an^ had a most earnest desire to meet with one, but never 
could do it. But this he told me, when he did not so much 
as think of it, while his servant was pulling off his boots in 
tbe hall, some invisible hand gave him such a dap upon the 

back, that i^ made all ring again ; so, thought he now, I am 

« 

invited to the converse of my spirit, and therefore, so soon as 
his boots were off, and his shoes on, out he goes into the yard 
and next field, to find out the spirit that had g^ven him this 
familiar clap on the back, but found none nether in the yard 
nor field next to it. 

^ But though he did not feel this stroke, albeit he thought 
it afterwards (finding nothmg came of it) a mere delasion ; 
yet, not long before his death, it had more force with lum than 
all the philosophical arguments I could use to him, though I 
could wind him and non-plus him as I pleased ; but yet all 
,my arguments, how solid soever, made no impression upon 
him ;. wherefore, after several reasonings of this nature, where- 
by. I would provQ to him the souFs distinction from the bod j. 
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aod its immortality^ when nothing of such subtile considera- 
tions 4ul any more execution on his mind than some lightning 
is said to do, though it melts the sword^ on the fuz9:y consis- 
tency of the scabfoardy — Well, said I, father L., though none 
of these things move you, I have sometluog still behind, and 
what yourself has acknowledged to me to be true, that may 
do the business : — Do you remember the dap on your back 
when your servant was pnlling off your boots in the hall? 
Assure yourself, said I, father L., that goblin will be the first 
. that will bid you welcome into tlia other world Upon that 
his countenance changed most sensibly, and he was more con- 
founded with this rubbing up his memory, than with all the 
rational or philosophical argumentations that I could pro- 
duce.'' 

r 

• 

Note V. 
The running stream dissolved the spell. — P. 83. 
It is a firm article of popular faith, that no enchantment 
can subsist in a living stream. Nay, if you can interpose a 
brook betwixt you and witches, spectres, or even fiends, you 
are in perfect safety. Bum^s inimitable Tarn ^ Shanter 
turns entirdy upon such a circumstance. The belief seems 
to be of antiquity. Brompton informs us, tl^at certain Irish 
wizards could, by spells^ convert earthen clods, or stones, into 
fat pigs, which they sold in the market; but which always 
re-assumed their proper form, when driven by the deceived 
purchaser across a running str^aip. But Brompton is lever^ 
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on the Irish, for a fiery good reMon. * Gens iatu gp ui tifi m ii 
non flolvimt dedmat.^ Chronie&n Jbhannii Bnmiptm opud 
4tetm Seriptorei, p. lOT 6* 

NoteTL 
Hit huckkr Mcarce in hreadih a 9pan, 

No longer fence had he; 
Se never counted hhn a man, 
Wouid $trike below the kneCj-^P* 86. 
Imitated from Drayton's account of Robm Hood and his 
followers: 

A bandred Taliant meo had this brave Robin Hood, 

Ktitl ready at bis call, that bowmen were right good ; 

All clad in lincoln green, with caps of red and blue. 

His fellow's winded horn not one of them bat knew. 

When setting to their lips their bugles shrill. 

The warbling echoes waked from every dale and hill ; 

Their baaldrics set with studs athwart their shoulders cast. 

To which under their arms their sheaft were buckled fast, 

A short swoM at their belt, a buckler scarce a Bpa% 

Who struck below the knee not counted then a man. 

All made of Spanish yew, their bows were wondious stronjgy 

They not an arrow drew but was a clotbyard long 

Of archery they had the very perfect enift. 

With broad arrow, or but, or prick, or roving shaft. 

To wound an antagonist in the thi^, or leg, was reckoned 
contrary to the law of arms. In a lilt betwixt Cktwain Mi- 
chael, an English squire, and Joachim Cathore, a Frenchman, 
* they met at the speare poyntes rudely : the I^ndi sqnyer 
justed right pleasantly; the Englysbman ran too kme, Air 
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lie strak the Frenchman depf into the thyg^. Wberwith 

the Erie of Buckingham was right sore displeased, and so 

were cdl the other lordet, and sayde how It was shamefully 

done.** Froissaet, vol. i. chap. S66. — ^Upon a similar occasiooy 

^ the two knights came a fote eche agaynst other rudely, with 

their speares lowe couched, to stryke eche other within the 

foure quarters. Johan of Castel-Morante strake the Englysh 

squyer on the brest in such wyse, that Sir Wyllyam Fermeton 

stombled and bowed, for his fote a ly ttell fayled him. He belde 

hb speare lowe with botbe his handes^ and coude nat amende 

it, and strake Sir Johan of die Castell-Morante in the thif^e, 

0t» that the speare went clene thronghe, Chat the heed was 

iene a handfuU on the other syde. And Syre Johan with die 

stroke reled, but he fell uat. Than the Eoglyshe knyghtef 

md squyers were rygbte sore displeased, and sayde how it 

was a foole stroke. Syr Wyllyam Fermetone excused hinn 

lelfe, and sayde how he wiis sorie of that adventure, and 

howe that yf he had knowen diat it shulde have bene so, he 

wolde never have begon it; sayenge howe he coude nat amende 

it, by cause of glaunsing of his fote by constraynt of the great 

itroke that Syr Johan of the CasteU-Morante had given hiin.* 

IM, ch. 973. 

Note VII, 
And toUh a charm she ttaunched the blood, — P. 90. 
See several charms for this purpose in Aeginald Scott's Dm- 
ttroery of WUehcrqft, p. 273. 
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Tom Pott was but a seiriiig m^t 

Bat yet be was a doctor food ; 

He bonnd hii handkerchief on the wound, 

And with some kinds of words he staunched the blood* 

Pieces of ancient popular Poetry^ Lond. 1791, p. 131.. 

Note Vra. 
But $he hat tden the broken lance^ 
And washed it from the clotted gore. 
And salved the splinter o*er and o^er. — P. 90. 

Sir Kenelm Digby, in a discourse upon the cure by sympa* 
thy, pronounced at Montpelier, before an assembly of nobles 
and lean]e4 men, translated into Engtish by R. White, gentle- 
man, and published in 1658, ^ves us tbe following curious 
surgical case i 

*' Mr James Howel (well known in France for his public 
works, and particularly for his Dendrologie, translated into 
French by Mons. Baudouin) coming by chance, as two of his. 
best friends were fighting in duel, he did bis endeavour to part 
^em; and, putting himselfe between them, seized, with bis left 
band, upon the hilt of the sword of one of the combatants, 
while, with his right hand, he laid hold of the blade of the 
other. They, being transported with fury one against the 
other, struggled to rid themselves of the hindrance their friend 
made, that they should not kill one another ; and one of them 
roughly drawing the blade of his sword, cuts to the very bone 
the nerves and muscles of Mr Howei's hand ; and then the 
other disengaged his hilts, and gave a crosse blow on his a(P 
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versarie's head^ which glanced towards his friend, who heaving 
up his sore hand to save the blow, he was wounded on the 
back of his hand as he had been before within. It seems 
some strange constellation reigned then against him, that he 
should lose so much bloud by parting two such dear friends, 
who, had l;hey been themselves, would have hazarded both 
their lives to have preserved his : but this involuntary effusion 
of bloud by them, prevented that which they sholde have 
drawn one from the other. For they, seeing Mr Howel's face 
besmeared with bloud, by heaving up his wounded hand, they 
both ran to embrace him; and, having searched his hurts, 
they bound up his hand with one of his garters, to dose th^ 
veins which were cut, and bled abundantly. They brought 
him home, and senti for a surgeon. But this being heard at 
court, the king sent one of his own surgeons ; for his majesty 
much affected the said Mr Uowel. 

^ It was my chance to be lodged hard by him ; and four or 
five days after, as I was making myself ready, he came to my 
house, and prayed me to view his wounds ; * for I understand,' 
said he, ' that yo\i have extraordinary remedies on such qcca^ 
sions, and mysurgeoTis apprehend some fear that it may grow 
to a gangrene, and so the hand must be cut off.' In efiect, hit 
countenance discovered that he was in much pain, which h^ 
said was insupportable, in regard of the extreme inflammations 
1 told him I would willingly serve him ; but if haply he knew 
the manner how I would cure him, without touching or seeing 
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biniy it may be he would oot eipose himself to my manner oP 
caringy because he would think it, peradventure, either inef-> 
feetualy or superatidous. He replied, * The wonderful things 
which many have related unto me of your way of medicine- 
ment, makes me notlung doubt at all of its eftcacy ; and all 
that I have to s^ unto you i« comprehended hi the Spanirii 
proverb, Hagau el milagro y hagalo MtAoma^ let the miradi 
be done, though Mahomet do it.' 

** I asked him then for any thing that had the blood upon 
k; so he presently sent for his garter, wherewith his hand 
was first bound ; and as I called for a bason of water, as if t 
would wash my hands, I took a handful of powder of Titrioly 
which I had in my study, and presently dissolred it. As soon 
as die bloudy garter was brought me, I put it widiin the ha* 
•on, observing, in the interim, what Mr Howel did, who stood 
talking with a gentleman in a comer of my chamber, not re- 
garding at all what I was doing; but he started suddenly, as if 
be had found some strange alteration in himself. I asked 
him what he ailed ? * I know not what ailes me ; but I finde 
that I feel no more pain. Methinks that a pleasing kinde of 
freshness, as it were a wet cold napkin, did spread over my 
hand, which hath taken away the inflammation that torment- 
ed itae before.' I replyed, ' Since then that you feel already 
•0 good eflect of my medicament, I advise you to cast away 
all your playsters ; only keep the wound dean, and in a ma* 
derate temper betwixt heat and cold/ This was presently 
reported to the Duke of Buckingham, and a little after to the 
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kin^ "whio were both yery curions to know the circumstttncc of 
the husinesse, which was, that after dinner I took the garter 
oot ef the water, and put it to dry before a great fire. It wai 
icarce dry, but Mr Howel's servant came running, that his 
toaster felt as much burning as ever he had done, if not more; 
for the heat was such as if his hand were twixt coles of fire. 
I answered, although that had happened at present, yet he 
ihould find ease in a short time ; for I knew the reason of this 
new accident, and would provide accordingly ; for his master 
should be free from that inflammation, it may be before ha 
could possibly return to him : but in case he found no ease, I 
wished him to oome presently back again; if not^ he might 
forbear coming. Thereupon he went; and at the instant I 
did put again the garter into the water, thereupon he found 
his master without any pain at all. To be brief, there was 
no sense of pain afterward ; but within five or six dayes the 
wounds were cicatrized, and entirely healed.*' Page 6. 

The king (James VI.) obtained from Sir Kenelm the disco- 
very of hn secret, which he pretended had been taught him 
by a Carmelite friar, who had learned it in Armenia^ or Persia. 
Let not the age of animal magnetism and metallic tractors 
smile at the sympathetic powder of Sir Kenelm Digby. Rc- 
ginald Scot mentions the same mode of cure in these terms : 
'' And that which is more strange .... they can remedie anie 
stranger with that verie sword wherewith they are wounded. 
Yea, and that which is beyond all admtratioQ, if they stroke 
the sword upward with their fingers, the partie sh»il feeie pm 
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paio; whereaSy if they draw their fingers dowawardsy there* 
upon the partie wgunded shall feele intolerable pain.* I pre« 
amne that the success ascribed to the sympathetic mode of 
treatment might arise from the puns bestowed in washiqg 
the wound, and excluding the air, thus bringing on a cure 
by the first intentioq. It is introduced by Dryden in the 
Enchanted Idandy a (very unnecessary) alteration of th^ Tern* 
fnti 

Ariel. Anoint the sword which pierced him with this 
Weapon-talve, and wrap it close from air, 
Till I have time to visit him again^—utfcl v. «c. fi. 

Again, in scene 4th, Miranda enters with HippoIito*s sword 
wrapt up : 

Hipf O my wound pains me. [She unwraps the SwortL 

Mir, I am come to ease you. 

Hip* Alas, I feel the cold air come to me $ 
My wound shoots worse than ever. 

Mir. Does it still grieve you ? 

IShe mipet and anoints the Sword. 

Hip, Now, methinks, there's something laid just upon it. 

Mir. Do you find do ease ? 

Hip. Yes, yes ; upon the sudden all this pain 
Is leaving me. Sweet heaven, how 1 am eased! 

Note IX. 
On PencJayst glow$ m bale qfjirey 
And throe are kindling on Prie$thaughswire. — P. 93. 
The Border beacons, from their number and position, form* 
cd a sort of teleg9phic communication with Edinbuigh. — ^Th^ 
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Act of parliament 1455, c. 48, directs that one bale or faggot 
shall be warning of the approach of the English in any man- 
ner; two bales, that they are coming indeed; four bak^ 
^>lazing beside each other, that the enemy are in great force. 
^ The same taikenings to be watched and maid at Eggerhope 
(Eggerstane) Castell, fra they se the fire of Hame, that they 
fire Hght swa. And in like manner on Sowtra Edge, sail se 
the fire of Eggerhope Castell, and mak taikening in like man- 
ner : And then may all Louthiane be warned, and in special 
the Castell of Edinburgh ; and their four fires to be made in 
like maner, that they in Fife, and fra Striveling east, and the 
oist part of Louthiane, and to Dunbar, all may se them, and 
come to the defense of the reatme." These beacons (at least 
in latter times) were ** a long and strong tree set up, with a 
long iron pole across the head of it, and an iron brander fixed 
on a stalk in the middle of it, for holding a tar-barreL''--STB- 
▼erson's Hittonff Vol. II. p. 701. 

Note X. 
Our kiiiy and clan^ and friends, to raite. — P. 93. 
- The speed with which the Borderers collected great bodies 
•f horse, may be judged of from the following extract, when 
the subject of the rising was much less important than that 
supposed in the romance. . It is taken from Carey's Memoirs : 
. « Upon the death of the old Lord Scroops the qu^n gave 
the west wardenry to his son, that had married my abter* He, 
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iMviiig receiff d ihai offico, cMie t» ipe with p«iit <affne8toei% 
nod dafired mo to be ban depotf y ofierinf roe tfaet I abottid tif« 
wkb bim in bit bmiae; ihat be wouUi allow me belf a deven 
men, and at ma«jp bones to be kept a% bit cbaqgi} ami bit 
iee beuc l<ia» mmbe jeeiiy» be would imrt if imb me, aid I 
iboald bave tbe half. ThU his noble oier I aooepted of, aoA 
wept with liim to CatUsle ; wbeiel iraa oo foooer oomc^ but I 
entered into, my office. We bad a ttirriag time of it ; and feit 
dajr« past o?er my bead bat I waf on bonebaek, mtber to 
prevent miscbiefy or take malefactor^ and to bring the Bordev 
in bftter qwiet than it bad been in tbne« past One mcnone 
ble tbin^ of God's mercy shewed nnto me^ was sack as I bavo 
good cause still to remember it, 

** I had private intelligence given me, that there were two 
Scottish men, that had killed a charchman in Scotland^ and 
were by one of the Grames relieved. This Grame dwell 
within five miles of Carlisle. He had a pretty house, and dose 
by it a strong tower, for his own defence in time of need*-'^ 
About two o'clock in the morning* I took horse in Carlisle, and 
not above twenty-five in my company, tlunking to surprise the 
boote on a sudden. Before I could surround the bouse, the 
two Scots were gotten in the strong toweri and I oould see a 
boy riding from the house as fast as hb borse could carry bim; 
I little suspecting what it meant. But Thomas CarleCon caoM 
to me presently, and told me, that if I did not presently pre* 
vent it, both myself and ail my company would be either ilain^ 
or taken prisoners. It was strange to me to hear this Ian- 
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^fWB^' Ho then said to wt, * Do you see tfaet boy that ridetb 
away lo fast? He wiil he in Scotland within this half hour; 
and he is gone to let them know, that you are here, and to 
what end yov are comey and the small number you have with 
you ; and that if they will make haste, on a sudden they may 
forpnse tts> and do with us what they please/ Hereupon we 
took advice what was best to be done. We sent notice pr^ 
jently to all parts to raise the country, and to coree to us with 
all the speed they could ; and withal we sent to Carlisle t» 
raise the townsmen ; for without foot we could ilo no food 
against the tower. There .we staid some. hoars, expecting 
more company ; and within short time after the country came 
in on all sides, so that we were quickly between three afid four 
hundred horse; and, after some longer stay, the foot of Car- 
lisle came to us^ to the number of three or four hundred men; 
whom we presently set to work, to get up to the top of the 
tower, and to uncover the roof; and then some twenty of 
them to fall down together, and by that means to win the 
tower. — The Scots, seeing their present danger, offered to par* 
leyi and yielded themselves to my mercy. They bad no sooner 
opened the iron gate, and yielded themselves my prisoners^ k^t 
we might see 400 horse 'within a quarter of a mile coming to 
their rescue, and to surprise me and my small company; but 
of a sudden they stayed, and stood at gaze. Then had I more 
to do than ever ; for all our Borderers came cryinj^ with full 
mouths. * Sir, give us leave to set upon them ; for these are 
ihey that bare killed our fathers, our brothers^ and uncles, and 
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6ur cobsins ; and they are conung, thinking to sarpriae yoi% 
vpon weak graas nags, snch as they could get on a sadden ; * 
and God hath put them into your hands^ that we may take re- 
tenge of them for much blood that diey have spilt of ours.' I 
desired they would be patient a whife, and bethought myself, 
if I should give them their will, there would be few or none of 
the Soots that would escape onkilled (there were so many 
deadly feuds among them); and therefore I resolved with my- 
self to ghr6 them a fair answer, but not to give them their de- 
sire. So I told them, that if I were not there myself, they 
might then do what pleased themselves; but being present, if 
I should give them leave, the blood that should be spilt that 
day would lie very hard upon ray conscience. And therefore 
I desired them, for my sake, to forbear; and, if the Scots did 
not presently make away with all the speed they could, upon 
my sending to them, they should then have their wills to do 
what diey pleased. They were ill satisfied with my answer, 
but durst not disobey. I sent with speed to the Scots, and 
bade them pack away with all the speed they could ; for if 
they stayed the messenger's returif, they should few of them 
«ftum to their own home. They made no stay ; bat they 
Were turned homewards before the me^nger had made an 
end of his message. Thus, by God's mercy, I escaped a great 
danger; and, by my means, there were a great many men*s 

lives saved that day.'' 

t 
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Note XL 
On many a cairn' t gray pyramid^ 
Where urm of mighty chiefs lie hid, — P. 95. 
The cairns, or piles of loose stone, which crown die summit 
of most of our Scotdsh bills, and are found in other remark- 
able situations, seem usually, though not universally, to have 
lieen sepulchral monuments. Six flat stones are commonly 

« 

found in the centre, forming a cavity of greater or smaller di- 
mensions, in which an urn i^ often placed. The author is pos- 
sessed of one, discovered beneath an immense cairn at Rough- 
lee, in Liddisdale. It is of the most barbarous construction; 
the middle of the substance alone having been subjected to the 
£re, over which, when hardened, the artist had laid an inner 
and outer coat of unbaked clay, etched with some very rude 
ornaments ; his skill apparently being inadequate to baking the 
vase, when completely finished. The contei^ts were V>nes and 
ashes, and a quantity of beads made of coal. Thb seems to 
have been a barbarous imitation of the Roman fashion of 
pulture. 
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Note I. 
Oreat Dundee.'^F. 108. 
Xba Visooont of Dandee^ slain in the battle of KiUicrankie. 

Note IL 
^ For pathleu manht und mountain eelij 
Thepttttant left hU kmUf ihed.-^F. 103. 
The morasies were the ufual refuge of the Border herd»- 
men, on the approach of an Kogliab anpy.-^(^ilita</r«% of 
the ScottM Border, Vol. L p. 49.) Caves, hewed in the most 
dangerous and inaccessiUe places^ also aflforded an occasional 
retreat. Such caverns maj be seen in the precipitous banks 
of the Teviot at Sanlaws, upon the A)e at Ancram, upon the 
Jed at Hundalee, and in many other places upon the Border. 
The banks of the Eske, at Gorton and Hawtborndeoi are hoir 
lowed into similar recesses. But even these dreary deps were 
not always secure places of concealment ^ In the way as we 



fi 
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oune, not fv from tbb place (Long Niddrj), George Femeiy 

a gentleman of my Lord Protector's happened upon ^ 

cave in the groonde, the month whereof was so woroe with 
the fresh printe of steps, that he seemed to be oertajne thear 
wear sum folke within ; and gone donne to trie, he was redil j 
reoeyred with a hakebnt or two. He left .them not yet, till 
he had knowen wheyther thei wold be content to yeld and 
come oat ; which they fondly refusing, he went to ray lorde'f 
grace, and upon utterance of the thynge, gat lisence to deale 
with them as he coulde; and so returned to them, with a skore 
or two of pioners. Three ventes had thieir cave, that we wear 
ware of, wherof he first stopt up on ; anoother he fiU'd fall of 
strawe, and set it a fyer, whereat they within cast water npace ; 
but it was so wel maynteyned without, that the fyer prevay- 
led, and thei within fayn to get them belyke into anoother 
parler. Then devised we (for I- hapt to be with hyro) to stop 
the same up, whereby we sliould eydier smoother them, or 
fynd out their ventes, if thei hadde jviy moe : as this was done 
at another issue, about xii score of, we moagh.te see the fume 
of tlieir smoke to come out; the which continued with so 
great a force, and so long a while, that we could not bat 
thinke they must needs get them out, or smoother within : and 
forasmuch as we found not that they dyd the tone, we thought 
it for certain thei wear, sure of the toother." — Patten's Ae- 
count qfSomerieft Expedition into iScof ^nJ, apod Daltell% 
Fragments. 
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Notcf m. 

Southern raoage. — P. 108< 

From the foUowing fragment of a -letter from the Earl of 
Northnmberland to King Heory VIIL preserved among the 
Cotton MSS. Calig. B. viu 179, the reader may estimate the 
nature of the dreadful war wfaicb was oocastonally waged ap- 
6n the Borders, sharpened by mntaal cruelties, and the perso- 
nal hatred of the wardens, or leaders. 

Some Scottish barons, says the earl, had threatened to come 
within ** thre miles of my pore house of Werkworth, where I 
lye, and gif me light to put on my clothes at mydnyght; and 
alsoo the said Marke Carr said there opynly, that seyng they 
had a governor on the marches of Scotland, as well as they 
had in L^land, he shulde kepe your highness instructions^ gyf- 
fyn unto yoftr garyson^ for making of any day-forrey ; for he 
and bis friends wolde burne enough on the nyght, lettyng your 
counsaill here defyne a notable acte at tbeyre pleasures. Up- 
on whiche, in your highaas^ name, I comaundet dewe watche 
to be kepte on your marchies, for comyng in of any Scotts. 
— Neutheless, upon Thursday at night ladt, came thyrty light 
borsemeu into a litil village of myne, called Wbitell, having 
not past sex houses, lying toward Ryddisdail, upon Sbilbotell 
more, and ther wold have fyved the said bowses, but ther was 
noo fyre to get there, and they forgate to brynge any withe 
llieyme ; and toke a wyf, being great with cfaylde, in the said 
towoe, and said to hyr, Wher we c«i not gyre the lard lyght, 
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jet w« shall doo this in spyte of hjm; and gyre hyr tii mor- 
tall woands apon the heid, and another in the right side, with 
a dagger *. wheruppon the mid wyf k deedc^ and the childe ia 
her bdy it loelc. Beseeching yovr moH gradoOs highaes to 
reduce unto joar gracioas memofy tbis wylful aad shaoMfatt 
morder, done within this your faighnes' realme, notwithstand* 
iflg all the inhabitants thereaboat rose vnto die said fray^ and 
gave wamynge by becons into the coootrey afoie liieyine^ and 
yet the Scottsmen dyde escape. Aad appon oerteyne know* 
ledge to toy brother Clyflbrtbe and me^ had by credaUe pep- 
tons of Seollandy this abomynable act not only to be dose by 
dyverse of the Mershe, but also the afore named persons of 
TyridaiUy and consented to^ as by appearance, by the £rie of 
Murey, upon Friday at night last, let slyp C of the best bono- 
men of Olendaill, with a part of yonr highnes' subjects of Ber* 
wyke, together with €reorge Dowglas^ wboo came into laglaod 
agayne, in the dawning of the day ; bat afore theyie retome, 
they dyd mar the Earl of Morrei*s provisions at Colffin^hmn : 
for they did not only borne the said town of Coldingham, with 
all the come thereunto belongings which is esteemed wortbe 
cii marke sterling: but alsoo burned twa townes nye ad|oia- 
ing thereunto^ called Branerdergest and the Black Hill| aad 
toke ixiii persons, Ix horse, with cc hed of cataill, whidt 
nowe, as I am informed, bathe not only been a staye of tha 
said Erie of Murrei's not coming to the bordure as yet, but al« 
soo, that none inlande man will adTenture theyr selfs uppon 
the marches. And as for the taz^diat shulde hare been graim- 
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iyd for finding of the said iii handred BMen, ii vAtieAf denycid. 
Upon wlilch tbe King of Scotloid departed fhitn Edydlmrgh 
to Stirliiigy and as yet th^re doth renbayn. And also !» by the 
ahhice of my bhreher Ciyfforthy have derysed that within thift 
iii nyghtSy Godde willing^ Kelsey, in lyke case, shall be br^C, 
with all the come in the said town ; and then they shall have 
noo place to lye any garyson in> nygh nnto the Borders. And 
as I shall atteigne fifrther knowledge, I shall not faill to satis- 
fye your higbnets^ according to my most bounden dotie* And 
for this bumyng of Kelsey i» derysed to be done secretly, by 
Tyndaill and Ryddisdale. And thus the holy Trynite and * * * 
your most royal estate, with Idng lyf, and as mtich increase of 
honour as your most noble heart can desire. At Werkw^rth, 
the xmd day of October." (1522.) 

Note IV. 
Watt TUnfinn.— P. 103. 
This person was, in my younger days, the theme of many a 
fireside tale. He was a retuner of the Buodeuch family, and 
held for his Border service a small tower on the frt>ntiers of 
Liddisdalc. Watt was, by profession^ a jm^ot, but,- by inclina- 
tion and practice, an archer and warrior. Upon one oceasioil, 
the captain of Bewcastle, military governor of that wild dis- 
trict of Cumberland, is said to have made an incursion into 
Scotland, in which he wa^ defeated, and forced to fly. Watt 
Tinlinn pursued him closely through a dangerous morass : the 
captain, however, gained the finn ground ; and seeing 'Hniinn 

10 * 
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ditmoonted, sod flounderiiig in the bog, used these words of 
innilt: ^ Sator Watt, ye cannot sew yonr boots: the l^eels rup, 
and the seams rive/'* — ** If I cannot sew,''— retorted Unlinn, 
disdiarging a shaft, which nailed the captain's thigh to his sad^ 
dley— ^ If I cannot sew, I can yerk!'f 

Note V. 
Biikqpe Stag.^V. 104. 
There is an old rhyme, which thns celebrates the places in 
liddisdale, remarkable for game t 



Btthepe braes for backs and raes, 
And Carit baugh for swhie. 

And Tarnis for the good ball-trout, 
If he be ta'en in time. 



The backs and roes, as well as the old swine, are now ex- 
finct ; but the good boll-troat is still famous. 

Note VI. 
Cf niter broach ond hraceUi proud, — ^P. 104. 
As the Borderers were indifierent about the furniture of 
dieir habitations, so much exposed to be burned and plunder- 
ed, they were proportionally anxious to display splendour in 



• JRifp, creak. — fl/w, tear. 

i Terkf to twitch, as shoemakers do, fin securii^ the stitches 
•f their worki o 
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fkcoratiiig and oraamentiDg their females. — See Lesly de Mo- 
ribus Limtaneorum. 

Note VII. 
Belted Will Uo»ard.^F, 105. 
Lord William Howard, third son of Thomas, duke of Nor- 
folk, succeeded to Naworth Castle, and a large domain annex* 
ed to it, in right of his vriffr- Elizabeth, sister of George Lord 
Dacre, who died without heirs- male, in the 11th of Queen 
Elizabeth. By a poetical anachronism, he is introduced into 
the romance a few years earlier than he actually flourished. 
He was warden of the Western Marches^ and; from the ri- 
gour with which he repressed the Border excesses, the name 
of Belted Will Howard is still famous in our traditions* In 
the castle of Naworth^ his apartments, containing a bed-room, 
oratory, and library, are still shewn. They impress as with 
an unpleasing idea of the life of a lord warden of the marches. 
Three or four strong doors, separating these rooms from the 
rest of the castle, indicate apprehensions of treachery from 
his garrison ; and the secret winding passages, through which 
he could privately desoeifd into the guard-room, or even into 
the dungeons, imply the necessity of no small degree of secret 
superintendance on the part of the goyernor. As the ancient * 
books and furniture have remained undisturbed, the venerar< 
ble appearance of these apartments, and the armour scattered 
around the chamber, almost lead us to expect the arrival of 
the warden in person. Naworth Castle is situated near Bramp- 
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ton, in Cumberland. Lord William Howard is anceator of tbe 
Earls of Carlisle. 

NoteVm. 
Lord Da€re.^V. 105. 
Tbe welWkuowD name of Dacre is derived from tbe eiploito^ 
of oae of tbeiranoestors at the siege of Acre, or Ptolemus^ 
under Ricbard Cceur de Leoir. Tbere were two powerfoi 
brandies of that qame. Tbe first family, called Lord Dacres 
of the Soatby held tbe castle of tbe same namcy and are ances- 
tors to the present Lord Dacre. Tbe other family, descended 
from tbe same stock, were called Lord Dacres of tbe Norths 
and were barons of Gilsland and Grraystock. A chieftain of 
the latter branch was warden of the West Marches doring tbe 
reign of Edward VL He was a man of a hot and obsdoate 
character, as appears from some particulars of Lord Surrey's 
letter to Henry VIH., giving an account of his behaviour at tbe 
siege and storm of Jedburgh. It is printed in tbe Mnutre% 
of the Scottiih Border^ Appendix to the Introduction. 

Note IX. 
The German hagkut'men.'^F, 105. 
In the wars with Scotland, Henry VIII. and his successors^ 
employed numerous bands of mercenary troops. At the bat* 
tie of Pinky tbere were in the English army six hundred^ack* 
butters on foot, and two hundred on horseback, composed 
chiefly of foreigners. On the 27th September, 1549, tbe Duke 
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• 
of Somerset, Lord Protector, writes to the Lord Dacre, war- 
den of the West Marches : ** The Almains, in number two 
thousand, very valiant soldiers, shall be sent to you shortly 
from Newcastle, together with Sir Thomas Holcroft, and with 
the ferce of your wardenry (which we would were advanced 
to the most strength of horsemen that might be,) shall aiake 
the attempt to Loughmaben, being of no such strength but 
that it may be skailed with ladders, whereof, beforehand, we 
would you caused secretly 4ome number to be pro?ided ; of 
else undermined with the pyke-axe, and so taken : either to 
be kept for the king's majesty, or otherwise to be defaced, and 
taken from the profits of the enemy. And in like manner the 
house of Carlaverock to be used.'' Repeated mention occurs 
of the Almaina^ in the subsequent correspondence ; and the 
enterprise seems fiiially to have been abandoned, from the 
difficulty of providing these strangers with the necessary ^ vie* 
tnals and carriages in so poor a country as Dumfries-shire." 
HUtory of Cumberlafutf Vol. I. Introd. p. Ixi. From the battle- 
pieces of the ancient Flemish painters, we leUm that the Low- 
Country and German soldiers marched to an assault with their 
right knees bared. And we may also observe, in such pictures^ 
the extravagance to which they carried the fashion of orna- 
menting their dress with knots of ribband. This' custom of 
the Germans is alluded to in the Mirrour for Magi$irat€$y 
p. 121. 

Their pleited garments therewith well accord, 
All jagde and frounst, with divers colours deckt. 
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Note X. 
ffii ready lancet Thirlettane brave 
Arrayed beneath a banner bright.^^'P, tot, 
8k John Scott of Tbiristaine floorisbed in the feign of Jaroe^ 
V»f and possened the estates of Tbirl^staine, Gamescleuch, 
&c lying Qpon the rirer of Ettricke, and extending to St Ma- 
f/s Loch, at the head of Yairow. It appears, that when James 
had assembled his nobility, and their feudal folloivers, at Fala, 
with the purpose of invading England, and was, as is well 
known, disappointed by the obstinate refusal of his peers, this 
baron alone declared himself ready to follow the king where- 
ever he should lead. In memoiy of his fidelity, James grant- 
ed to his family a charter of arms, entitling them to bear a 
border of flenrs-de>luoc, similar to the tressore in the roytd 
arms, with a bundle of spears for the crest; motto, Readjy, 
aye ready. The charter itself is printed by Nisbet ; but his 
work being scarce, I insert the following accurate transcript 
from the original, in the possession of the Right Honourable 
Lord Napier, the'representativeof John of Thiriestaine. 

^ James Rcx. 
^ We James, be the grace of God, King of Scottis, consider- 
and the ffiiith and guid servis of of of * riglit traist friend John 

* Sic. in orig* 
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Scott of Tbirlestane, quba command to our hoste at Soutra- 
edge, with three score aod ten launcleres on horseback of his 
friends and followers, and beand willing to gang with ws into 
England, when all our nobles and others refuised, he was read- 
dy to stake all at our bidding ; ffor the quhilk cause, it is oar 
will, and we doe^traitli^ command and charg our lion herauld, 
and his deputies for the time beand, to give and to graunt to 
the said John Scott, ane Border of ffieure de Uses about his 
ooatte of armes, sik as is on our royal banner, and alsua ane 
bundell of launoes above his helmet, with thir words, Readdj, 
ay Readdy, that he and all his aftercummers may bruik the 
samine, as a pledge and taiken of our guid will and kyndnet 
for his true worthines; and thir our letters seen, ye nae wayes 
Tailzie to doe. Given at Ffalla Muire, under our hand and 
privy casbet, the xxvii day of July, mc and xxxii zeires. By the 
King')} graces special! ordinance. 

Jo. Abskine.'' 

On the back of the charter, is written, 
^ Edin. 14. January, 1613. Registred, conform to the act of 
parliament made anent probative writs, per M^aile, pror. and 
produced by Alexander Borthwick, servant to Sir William 
Soott of Thirlestane. M. L. J."* 
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Note XL 
An dged knigki, to danger tiededf 

With many a mou-troopery came en ; 
And oMure in a golden field, 
T%e ttmre end ereeeent graced hie ghield, 
WithoiU the bend ^ Murdietton.-^F. 106. 
The family of Harden are deioended from a joanger son of 
the laird of Bucdeach, who floarished before the estate of 
Mardieston was acquired by the marriage oi one of those 
chieftains with the heiress, in 1396. Hence they bear the 
cognizance of the Sootts npon the field ; whereas those of die 
Bncclench are disposed apon a bend dexter, assumed in con- 
sequence of that marriage.— See Gladstaine of Wkitelame*$ 
MSS. and Scott qfStoko^i Pedigree^ Newcastle, 1709. 

Walter Scott of Harden, who flourished during the reign of 
Queen Mary, was a renowned Border free-booter, concerning 
wiiom tradition has preserved a variety of anecdotes, some of 
which have been published in the Mimtrelty of the Scottish 
Border, and others in Letden's Scenes of Infancy; and others> 
more lately, in The Mountain Bard, a collection of Border bal- 
lads by Mr James Hogg. The bugle horn, said to have been 
used by this formidable leader, is preserved by his descendant^ 
the present Mr Scott of Harden.— His castle was situated upon 
the very brink of a dark and precipitous deil, through which 
a scanty rivulet steals to meet the Borthwick. In the recess of 
this glen he is said to have kept his spoil, which served for the 
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daily nudntenanoe of his retainen^ until the prodoctioii of a 
pair of dean spars, in a covered dish, announced to the hunr 
gry bandy that they must ride for a supply of provisions. He 
ivas married to Mary Scott, daughter of Philip Scott of Dry- 
hope, and called in song the Flower of Yarrow. He possess- 
ed a very extensive estate, which was divided among his five 
sons. There are numerous descendants of this old marauding 
Baron. The following beautiful passage of Letden's Scenes 
qflnfancyy is founded on a tradition respecting an infant cap- 
tive, whom Walter of Harden carried off in a predfitory in- 
cursion, and who is said to have become the author of some 
of our most beautiful pastoral songs: 



Where BortJia hoane, that loads the meads with nad. 
Rolls her red tide to Teviot s western strand. 
Through slaty hills, whose sides are shagged with thorn. 
Where springs, in scattered tufts, the darlc-green com, 
Towers wood-girt Harden, for above the vale. 
And clouds of ravens o'er the tarrets sail. 
A hardy race, who never sinronk from war. 
The Scotty to rival lealms a mighty bar. 
Here fixed his momrtain*home$>-^ wide domain, 
And rich the soil, had purple heath been grain ; 
But, what the niggard ground of wealth denied. 
From fields more blessed his fearless arm supplied. 

Tht waning harvest-moon shone cold and bright ; 
The warder^s horn was heard at dead of night ; 
And, as the massy portals wide were flung. 
With stamping hoofb the rocky pavement rung. 
What fair, half-veiled, leans from her latticed hall. 
Where red the wavering gleams of torch-light fall ? 



^^^^^^^^^ 
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'Tit Yarrow's fairest Flower, who, through the gloom, 
liOoJu, wistful, for her lover's dancing plume. 
Amid the piles of spoil, that strewed the ground. 
Her ear, all aoxions, caught a wailing sound ; 
With trembling haste the youthful matron flew, 
And from the hurried heaps an infant drew. 

Scared at the light, his little hapds he flung 
Around her neck, and to her bosom clung ; 
While beauteous Mary soothed, in accents mild. 
His fluttering soul, and clasped her foster child. 
Of milder mood the gentle captive grew. 
Nor loved the scenes that scared his infant view^ 
In vales remote, from camps and castles far. 
He shunned the fearful shuddering joy of war; 
Content the loves of simple swains to sing. 
Or walLe to fame the harp^s heroic string. 

His are the strains, whose wandering echoes thrill 
The shepherd, lingering on the twilight hill. 
When evening brings the merry folding hours. 
And sun-eyed daisies close their winking flowers. 
He lived, o'er Yarrow's Flower to shed the tear. 
To strew the holly leaves o'er Uarden's bier ; 
But none was found above the minstrers tomb, 
Kmblem of peace, to bid the daisy bloom : 
He, nameless as the race from which he spruqg, 
Slaved other names, and left his own unsung. 



Note XII. 

Scottt of EskdaUy a stalwart band. — ^P. 109. 

In this, and the following stanzas, some accoant is ^ven of 

the mode in which the property of the valley of £sk was traiw- 

ferred from the Beattisons, its ancient possessors, to the name 

of Scott. It is needless to repeat the circumstances^ which 

1 
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are giv^n in ^e poem, literally as they have been preservefl 
,by (rafditipn. Lord ^axwell, in the latter part of the fix- 
,^n(h century, took upon himself the title of, Earl of Morton. 

The descendants of Beattison of Woodkerricke, who ^dcd the 
.earl to escape from his disobedient vassals, continued to hold 

these lao^s within the memory of man, and were the oply 
^attisons who had property in the dale. The old people g^ve 
.locality to. the story, by showing the Galliard's haugh, the 

place where Buccleuch's men were concealed, &c. 

NoteXm. 
Their gathering word toas BeUenden. — P. 114. 
Bellend^n is situated near the head of Borthwick water, ai|d, 
being in the centre of the possession of .the Scotts, was fre- 
quently used as their place of rendezvous and gathering word. 
— Survey of Selkirkshire, in Macfarkme^i MSS. Advocates* 
library. Hence Satchells calls one part of his genealogical 
account of the families of that clan, liis^ Bellei)den. 

Note XIV. 

4 

Vie camp their, homey their lazo the sword^ 

They knew no count ry, owned no lord. — P. 119. ^ 

The mercenary adventurers, whom, in 1380, the Earl of 

Cambridge carried to the assistance of the King of Portugal 

against the Spaniards^ mutinied for want of regular pay. At 

an assembly of their leaders. Sir Jphi^ Soltier, a natural son of 

. Edward tbQ Black Prince, thus addreasf d them : ^ I coun|»yle, 

u . 
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let us be alle of one alltaoce, and of one accorde, and let us 
among ourselves reyse up the baner of St George, and let as be 
fiendes to God, and enemyes to alle the worlde ; for vritbout 
we make ourselfe to be feared, we gette notbynge.'^ 

^ By my fayth,'' quod Sir William Helmon, ** ye saye rigfit 
well, and so let us do.'' They all agreed with one voyoe, 
and so regarded among them who shulde be their capitayne. 
Hien they advysed in the case how they coude nat have a bet- 
ter capitayne than Sir John Sol tier. For they sulde than hare 
good leyser to do yvell, and they thought he was more mete- 
Iyer therto than any other. Than they raised up the penon of 
St George, and cried, ** A Soltier ! a Soltier ! the valyaant 
Imstarde ! frendes to God, and enemies to ail the worlde V* 
FaoissART, Vol. I. cb. 393. 

Note XV. 
A gauntkt on a spear, — P. 132. 
A glove upon a lance was the emblem of faith among the 
ancient Borderers, who were wont, when any one broke his 
word, to expose this emblem, and proclaim him a faithless vil- 
lain at the first Border meeting. This ceremony was much 
^aded. See Lesly. 

Note XVI. 
We claim from thee William of Deloraine, 
J%at he may iftffer march-treason pain, — P. 124. 
Several species of offences, peculiar to the Border, constata- 
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ted what was called march-treason. Among dthers, was the 
crime of riding, or causing to ride, against the opposite coun- 
try during the time of truce. Thus, in an indenture nuule at 
the water of Eske, beside Salom, the 25th day of March, 1SS4^ 
betwixt noble lords and mighty, Sirs Henry Percy, Earl of 
Northumberland, and Archibald Douglas, Lord of Galoway, 
8 truce is agp«ed upon until the 1st day of July; and it is ex- 
pressly accorded, ** Gif ony stellis authir on the ta part, or on 
the tothyr, that he shall be henget or heofdit ; and gif ony cum- 
pany stellis any gudes within the trieux beforesayd, ane of that 
company sail be henget or heofdit, and the remanant sail re- 
store the gudys stoUen in the dubble.** — History of Wettmore" 
hmd an4 Cumberland^ Introd. p. xxzix. 

Note XVIL 
■ William cf Dehralne 



Will eleatue him, by oath, of marchFtreason ttain, 

P. 126. 
In dubious cases, the innocence of Border-criminals was oc- 
casionally referred to their own oath. The form of excusing 
bills^'or indictments, by Border-oath, ran thus: " You shall 
swear by heaven above you, hell beneath you, by your part of 
Paradise, by all that God made in six days and seven nights^ 
and by God himself, you are whart out sackless of art, par^ 
way, witting, ridd, kenning, having, or recetting of any of the 
goods and cattels named in this bilL So help yoa God.''-^ 
Hiitoty qfCMmberlandf Introd, p. xxv. 
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Note XVHL 
Knighthood he took ofDoughi word, — ^P. 180. 
The dignity of knighthood, according to the ori^nal iiistita- 
(ion, bad this peculiarity, that it did not flow from the iik>- 
narch, hat could be conferred^ by one who himself possessed 
it^ upon any squire who, after due probation, was found to me- 
rit the honour of diivalry. latteriy, this power was conined 
to generals, who were wont to create knights bannerets 'ate 
or before an engagement. Eren so late as the reign of Queen 
Elizabeth, Essex ^highly ofibnded his jealons sovereign by die 
indiscriminate eiertion of this privilege. Amongst odiers, he 
knighted the witty Sir John Harrington, whose favoau* at court 
was by no means enhanced by his new honours. — See the i^- 
ga Antigua, edited by Mr PlariL. But probably the latest in- 
stance of knighthood, conferred by a subject, was in the case 
of Th6mas Ker, knighted by ihe Earl of Hvndey, after the 
defeat of the Earl of Argyle in the battle of Belrinnes. The 
fhct is attested, both by a poetical and prose account of the 
engagement, contained in an ancient MS. in the Advocates' 
librtity, fod tot^ly edited by Mr Dalyell, in Oodfy Smgt and 
BidlttiflSdin. 180S. 

Note XIX. 
When EngUih blood w>elkd Anefamford.-^Vl 1^6. 
Ibe battle of Ancram Moor^ or Peniel-faeaGfa, was fought 
A. D. 1545. The EngHsh^ commanded by Sir Ralph Evers, 
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and Sir Brian Lfitoupi n^ere totally routed, and botb their 
leaders slain in the action. [The Scottish army was command- 
ed by Archibald Douglasi Earl o£ Aogu39 assisted by tbe laird 
of Baccleuch and Norman Lesly. 

Note XX. 
Tke blanche fionw— P. 130. 
This was the cognisance of the noble h^Qu^ of Howard in 
all its branches. The crest, or bearing, of a irairiori was of- 
ten used as a nomme de guerre. Thus Richard HI. acquired 
his wellrknown epithet, the Bqar cf Y<9rk, In tb^ violent 
satire on Cardinal Wolsey, written by Roy, commonly, but 
erioneomly, imputed to Dr BuU, ^e Du^e qf Buckingham is 
called the Beautiful Swan, and the rtuke of No^rfblk, or :^rl 
of Surrey, the White Idon, As the book is extreo^ely n^r^ 
and the whole passage relates to the emblematical in^rpr^ta- 
tion of heraldry, it shall be here given at length. 



. The Descripcion of the jirme$* 

Of the proud Cardinall this is the sficlde, . 
Boiipe up b^tyFf»ie two apj^ls of $ath«ii| 
The size bloudy axes in a bare felde, 
Sheweth the craelte of the red man. 
Which hath devQuved the Bewti^ Iffran, 
Itfortal eneoiy unto the Whyte Lion, 
Carter of Yorke, the vyle butcher*8 sonne. 
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IW size bullet heddcs in a felde blacke, 
JBctokeaeth kit ttoniy farioatnett, 
Wberfore, ike godiy lygbi to pot abacke, . 
He bryngeth in hb dyvlith darcnei ; 
The bandog in tbe middcs doth exprcae 
The ■Mitii' cnrre bred In Yptwich towne, 
O a a w y nge with hit teth a kinges crowne. 

The clonbbe tigniflcth playae his tinany. 

Covered over with a Cardinal*! hatt, 

Wherein ihall be fiiUilled the prophecy, 

Aryie np Jacke, and pat on thy lalatt, 

for the tyne ii come of bagge and waiatt. 

TVe temporall cheralry thoi thrown donne, 

WhcreiDr preit take hede, and beware thy crowne. 

Then mi« two oofnet of this very scarce satire in the libraijr 
of die late John, Duke of RoxhuM^^f- See an acooont of it 
also in Mr Bgprton Bridges' curious iiiisce//«nj, the Censurm 
liiermria. 

Note XXL 

Let Muigraot meetfierct Dehraine 

In tingle fight, P. ISO. 

It may easily be supposed, that trial by single combat, so pe- 
euliar to the feudal system, was common on the Borders. In 
1558, die well-luiown Kirkaldy of Grange fought a duel with 
Balph £vre, brother to the then Lord Evre, in consequence of 
a dispute about a prisoner said to have been ill treated by the 
Lord Evre. Pitscottie gives the following account of the af- 
fair : ** the Iiord of Ivers his brother provoked William Kir- 
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caldy of Grange to fight ^ith him, in singular comhat, on 
horseback, with spears; who, keeping the appointment, ao- 
companied with Monsieur d'Ossel, lieutenant to the French 
king, and the garrison of Haymouth, and Mr Ivers, accompa- 
nied with the governor and garrison of Berwick, it was dis- 
charged, under the pain of treason, that any man should come 
near the champions within a flight-shot, except one man for 
either of them to l^ear their spears, two trumpets, and two 
lords to be judges. , When they were in readiness, the trumpets 
sounded, the heraulds cried, and the judges let them go. Then 
they encountered very fiercely ; but Grange struck his spear 
through his adversary's shoulder, apd bare him o^ his horse, 
being sore wounded : But whether he died, or not, it is uncer- 
tain."— Page 202. 

The following indenture will shew at how late a period the 
trial by combat was resorted to on the Border, as a proof of 
guilt or innocence : 

^ It is agreed between Thomas Musgrave and Lancelot 
Carleton, for the true trial of such controversies as are be- 
twixt them, to have it openly tried by way of combat, before 
God and the face of the world, to try it in Canonbyholme, be- 
fore England and Scotland, upon Thursday in £aster-week, 
being the eight day of April next ensuing, A. D. 1602, betwixt 
nine of the clock, and one of the same day, to fight on foot, 
to be armed with jack, steel cap, plaite sleeves, plaite breaches, 
plaite sockes^ two basleard swords, the blades to be one ^ard 
and half a quarter of length, two Scotch daggers^ or dQfks, at 
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their gircUes, and either of them to provide armoor and wea- 
pons for themselves, according to this inden^re. Two gen^e- 
men to be appointed, on the field, to view both the parties, io 
see that they both be equal in arms and weapons, according 
to this indenture ; and being so viewed by the gentlemen, the 
gentlemen to ride to the rest of the company, and to leavd 
them but two boys, viewed by the gentlemen, to be under six- 
teen years of age, to hold their horses* In testimony of diis 
our agreement, we have both set our hands to this indenture, 
of intent all matters shall be made so plain, as there sbafl be 
no question to sdck upon that day. t^hich indenture, as a 
witness, shall be delivered to two gentlemen. And for that 
it is convenient the world should be privy to every particular 
of the grounds of the quarrel, we have agreed to set it down 
in this indenture betwixt us, that, knowing the quarrel, their 
eyes may be witness of the trial. 

The Grounds of the Quarrel 

*^ 1. Lancelot Carleton did charge Thomas itlusgrave before 
the lords of her niajesty's privy council, that Lancelot Carleton 
wa« told by a gentleman, one of her majesty's sworn servants, 
that Thomas Musgrave had offered to deliver her majesty's 
castle of Bewcastle to the king of Scots; and to witness the 
same, Launcelot Carleton had a letter under the gentleman s 
own hand for his discharge. 

^ t. Re chargeth him, that whereas her majesty (toth yearly 
bestow a great fee upon him, as captain of Bewcaltle, to afd 
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mt defebd hiftr nUijiesty'tf ^aijtijctfr tfaei-ein ; Thoinas 

hstHtk neglecfed hh d^ty, f6t that her auijesty's eastle of Bovf^ 

oaide was by him made a' deii of thieves, and ad: bajTbiMir ami 

receipt for murderers, felons, and att sorts of misdemeaiibrs. 

The precedent was Quihten Whitehead stnd Runion Mltuk* 

bnrne. 

<' S. He chargeth him, that his office of Bewcastftf i§ 6ped 
for the Scotch to ride in aAd tbronghy thud smaU rdsistanee 
miide by him to the cofitrary. 

** Thbroas Musgrave doth deny all this charge ^ and anOt^ 
that he will prove that Lancelot Carleton doth fall^ly bely 
him, and will prove the same by wa^ of Combat, according to 
this indenture. Lancelot Carleton hath entertiuned the chaU 
lenge; and so, by God's' permission, will prove it true as bo* 
fore, and hath set his hand to the same. 

(Signed) Thomas Musgrave. 

Labceiot Carleton.^ 

Note XXIL 
He, ihejcroial Harper. — P. 134. 
The person, hiere alluded to, is one of our ancient Border 
minstrels, called Rattlii&g ftoaring Willie. Hiis soubriquet was 
probably derived from his bullying disposition; being, it would 
seem, such a roaring boy, as is frequently mentioned in old 
plays. While drinking at Newmill, upon Teviot^ about &ye 
miles above Hawick, Willie chanced to quarrel with one of his 
4>wn profession, who was usattlly distingnished by the odd name 
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of Sweet Milk, from a place on Role water so called. They 
letired to a ineadowy on the opponte side of the Teviot, to de» 
cide the contest with their swords^ and Sweet Milk was killed 
on the spot A tboro^trce marks the soene of the marder, 
which is stiU called Sweet Milk Thorn. Willie was taken and 
executed at Jedburgh, bequeathing his name to the beautiful 
Scotch air, called ** Battling Roaring Willie.'' Ramsay, who 
set no value on traditionary lore, published a few verses of this 
song in the Tea Table MiaceUany^ carefully suppressing all 
whidi had any connection with the history of the author, and 
origin of the piece. In this case, however, honest Allan is in 
some degree justified, by the extreme worthlessness of the poe-> 
try. A verse or two may be taken, as illustrative of the hi»> 
toiy of Roaring Willie, alluded to in the text. 

Now Willie*! gane to Jeddart, 

And he*i fbr t)ie rooiUlay i » 
Bat Stubs and yonog Falnash, f 

They followed him a' the way ; 
They followed him a' the way. 

They looght him ap and down, 
lo the links of Ousenam water. 

They Cand him itleeplog lound. 

Stobs lighted aff bii horse. 

And never a word he spak, 
Till he tied WiUle*8 hands 

Fu* fast behind his baclL ; 



• The day of the Rood-fair at Jedburgh. 

f Sir Gilbert Blliot of Stobs, and Scott of Falnash. 
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Fa* fast behind bis back. 

And down beneath his Icnee, 
And drink will be dear to Willie, 

When sweet milk * gars him die^ 

Ah wae light on ye, Stobs ! 

An ill death mot ye die ! 
Ye*re the first and foremost man 

That e*er laid hands on me ; 
That e'er laid hands on me. 

And took ivy mare me frae ; 
Wae to yon, Sir Gilbert ElUot! 

Ye are my mortal fae i 

m 

The lasses of Ousenam water 

Are rugging and riving their hair, 
And a' for the sake of WUlie, 

His beauty was so fair : 
Hb beauty was so fair, 

And comely for to see. 
And drink will be dear to Willie, 

When sweet milk gars him die. 



Note XXIII. 
Black Lord ArchibaltTs battle laws, 
In the old Daugla^ day.—V, 134. 
The title to the roost ancient collection of Border regula- 
tions runs thus : 

'< Be it remembered, that, on the 18th day of December, 
1468, Earl William Douglas assembled the whoie lords, free- 
boldersy and eldest Borderers, that best knowledge hady at the 

* A wretched pun on his antagonist's name. 
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college of Idnelouden ; end there he caused those lords and 
Borderers bodily to be ssroni^ the Hdy Gospel touched, that 
they justly and truly, after their cunnings should decrete, de- 
cern, deliver, and put in order and writing, the statutes, ordi- 
nances, and uses of maidw» that wane ordained in Black Ar- 
chibald of Douglases days^ and Archibald his son's days, iu 
time of warfare ; aad they caase again to him advisedly with 
these statutes and ordinances, which were in time of warfare 
before. The said £arl WillyuHf seeing the statutes in writing 
decreed and delivered by the said lor^ and Borderers, thought 
them right speedful and profitable to the Borders; the which 
statutes, ordinances, and points of warfare, he took, and the 
whole lords and Borderers he cansed bodily to be sworn, that 
they should maintain and supply lum at their goodly power, to 
do the law upon those that should break the statutes under- 
written. Also the said Earl TFi/Ztom, and Fords^ and eldest 
Borderers^ made oertidn points to be treason in time of wai> 
fare to be used, whidi were no treason before his time, but to 
be treason in his time, and in all time coming.'' 
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The Bloody Heart hlaxed in the vauy 
Announcing Dougias, dreaded name ! — P. 144. 
The chief of this potent race of heroes, about the date of 
the poem, was Archibald Douglas, seventh Earl of Angus, a 
man of great courage and activity. The Bloody Heart was the 
well-known cogiHEance of the house of Douglas, assumed from 
the time of good Lord James, to whose care Robert Bruce 
eonmitted his heart, to be carried ta the Holy Land. 

Notell. 
# The Seven Spean of Wedderbumej'^^. 144. 
Sir David Home of Wedderboni, who was slain in the fatal 
battle of Flodden, left seven eons by his wife, Isabel, dauf^r 
of Hoppringle of Galashiels (now Pringle of Whttebmk). Hie^ 
were called the Seven Spears of Wedderbume. 
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Note III. 
And Swinton laid the lance in reit, 
That tamed of yore the sparkling cre$t 
0/ Clarences Plantagenet.-^?. 144. 
At the battle of Beaug^ in FraDce, Thomas, Duke of Cla> 
renoe, brother to Henry V., was unhorsed hj Sir John Swintoa 
of Sirtnton^ who dbtingutshed him by a coronet set with pre- 
dons stonesy which he wore around his helmet. The family 
of Swioton is one of the most ancient in Scotland, and prf>- 
duced many celebrated warriors. 

Note IV. 
Beneath the crest of old Dunbar^ 

And Hepburn's mingled banners, come^ 
Down the steep mountain glittering far. 
And shouting still, << a Hornet a Home r—V. 145. 
The Earls of Home, as descendants of the Dunbarsi ancient 
Earls of March, carried a lion rampant, .argent; but, as a dif- 
ference, changed the colour of the shield from gules to vert, in 
allusion to Greenlaw, their ancient possession. The slogan, 
or war-cry, of this powerful family ^as, '* a Homa! a Home V 
It was anciently placed in an esci'ol above the crest. The hel- 
met is armed with a lion*s head erased gules, with a cap of 
state gules, turned up ermineip 

The Hepburns,a poivterful family in East Lothian, were usu- 
ally in close alliance with the Homes. The chief of thb dan 
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wasHepbaniy Lord of Hailes; a family which terminated in 
the (00 famous Earl of BotbwelL 

Note V. 
Puriued thefoot'hall play.-^V* 147. 
The foot-ball was anciently a very favourite sport all through 
Scotland, but especially upon the Borders. Sir John Carmichael 
of Carmichael, i/t-arden of the middle marches^ was killed in 
1600 by a band of the Armstrongs, returning from a foot-ball 
match. Sir Robert Carey, in his Memoirs, mentions a great 
meeting, appointed by the Scottish riders, to be held at Kelso, 
for the purpose of playing at fool-ball, bat which terminated 
in an incursion upon England. At present, the foot-ball is of- 
ten played by the inhabitants of adjacent parishes, or of the 
opposite banks of a stream. The victory is contested with the 
utmost fury, and very serious accidents have sometimes taken 
' place in the struggle. 

Note VL 
*Twixt truce and war^ tuch sudden change 
Was not unfrequent, nor held ttrangey 
In the old Border day.— P. 148. 
Notwithstanding the constant wars upon the Borders^ and 
the occasional cruelties which marked the mutual inroads, the 
inhabitants on either side do not appear to have regarded each 
other with that violent and personal animosity, which might 
have been expected. On the contrary, hke the outposts of 
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hottile anms, tbaj often carried on something resemMu^ 
friendly intercourse, even in. the midddle of boetiiiues; ai^ it 
is evident, from various ordinances against trade and inter- 
marriages between English and Scottish Borderers, that the go- 
vernments of both countries were jealous of their cherishing 
toointimata a oonneerion. Froissart says of both nations, that 
^ Englyshemen on the one party, and Soottes on the other par- 
ty, aM good men of warre; for when they meet, there is, a 
harde fight without sparyqge. There is no boo (truce) be- 
tween them as long as spears, swords, axes, or daggers, wiil 
. endure, but lay on ecbe upon nther ; and whan they be wel] 
i beaten, and that the one party bath obtuned the victory, they 
then gloryfye so in theyre dedes of armes, and are so jpyfuU, 
that such as be taken they shall be ransomed, or that they go 
out of the felde; so that shortly eche of them is so content 
with other, that at their depnrtynge, cunyilye they will say, 
God thank you.'^ Berners' Froiuartf Vol. II. p. 153. The 
Border meetings of truce, which, although places of metchan- 
dise and merriment, often witnessed the most bloody scenes, 
may serve to illustrate the description in the text. They are 

« 

vividly pourtrayed in the old ballad.of the Beidsquoir. Both 
parties came armed to. a meeting of the. wardens, yet they in- 
tarmixcd fearlessly and peaceably with each other in puttnal 
sports and familiar intercourse, until a casual fray arose : 



Then was there nought bat bow and spear. 
And every nan pulled out a brand. 
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In the 29th stanza of this Canto, there is an attempt to ex- 
)>ress some of the mixed feelings^ with which the Borderers on 
each side were led to regard their neighbours. 

NoteVIL 
And frequent^ on the darkening phin^ 
Loud halhy whoopf or whUtle ran ; 
At bandif their $traggUri to regain^ 
Gave the thrill waichnvord of their dan. — 'P. 14St. 
Patten remarks^ with hitter censure, the disorderly conduct 
of the EngUsh Borderers, who attended the Protector Somer- 
set on his expedition against Scotland. ^ As we wear then a 
setling, and the tents a setting up, among all things els com- 
mendable in our hole journey, one thing seemed to me an in- 
toUerable disorder and abuse: that whearas aUways,.both in 
all tonnes of war, and in all casnpes of armies, quietnes and 
stilnes, without nois, is, principally in the night, after the watch 
is set, observed (I nede not reason why,) our northern prik- 
kers, ihe Borderers, notwithstandyng^ with great enormitie (as 
thought me,) and not unlike (to be playn) unto a masteries 
hounde howlyng in a hie wey when he hath lost him he wait- 
ed uiy>n, sum hoopynge, mm whistlyng, and most with crying, 
A Berwyke, a Berwyke ! A Fenwyke, a Fenwyke ! A Bulmer, 
a Bulmer ! or so otherwise as theyr captains names wear, ne- 
ver lin'de these troublous and dangerous noyses all the nyghte 
longe. They said they did it to finde their captain and fellows ; 
but if the aooldiers of our oother countreys and sheres bad 

X 
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used the saaM mailer^ in tbat case we shanld have oft tjmes 
had the state of our camp more like the ootmge of • dissolote 
hmityng, thao the qoiet of a well ordied armje. it is a fimt 
of war, in mine opinion, that might right well he left I conld 
rcherse caoses (hut yf I take it, th^ are hotter unspoken than 
uttred, unless the faut wear sure to be amended) that nu^t 
shew thei move alweis more peral to o«r annie^ but in their 
one nygbt's so doyoge, than they shew good aervioe (as son 
say) in a hoole vyage.'*— 4piMl Daxzell's Fragments^ p. 75. 

Note Vm. 

Ckur the dark btood'hound om ki$ my. 

And with the bugk rmue tkefrmf, — ^P. 160. ^ 

The pursuit of Border marauders was followed by the itij^ 

red party and hu friends with hkiod<*bounds and bugle-honi» 

anil was caUed the hoMrod, He was entilkd, if Us dog oonid 

trace the scent, to follow the invaders into the oppoute king« 

doro; a privilege whidi often occasioned blood-shed. In adr 

dition to what has been said of She blood-hooud, I may add, 

that the breed was kept up by the Buoclcuch lamily on their 

Border estates (ill within the 18di century. A person was 

alive in the memory of man, who remembered a biood>hound 

being kept at Eldinhope, in Ettricke Forest^ for whose mui^ 

tenance the tenant had an allowance of meaL At diat tini« 

the sheep were always watched at night Upon one oocaaon, 

when the duty had fallen on the narrator, then a lad, he be- 

came exhausted with fiitigoe, and fell asleep, upon a bank, near 

10 
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^n-rbing. Saddenly he was awakened by the tread of horses, 
and saw five men, well moanted and armed, ride briskly over 
the ec^e of the hill. They stopped and looked at the flock ; 
hot the day was too far broken to admit the chance of their 
carrying any of them off. One of them, in spite, leaped from 
his horse, and, coming to the shepherd, seized him by the belt 
he wore roand his waist; and, setting his foot upon his body, 
pulled it till it broke, and carried it away with him. They 
rode off at the gallop; and, the shepherd giving the alarm, the 
blood-hound was turned loose, and the people in the neigh- 
bourhood alarmed. The marauders, however, escaped, not* 
withstanding a sharp pursuit This circumstance serves to 
show how veiy long the licence of the Borderers continued in 
some degree to manifest itself. 
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Note I. 
She wrought not by forbidden tpelL — P. 179. 

Popular belief, thoii^ contraiy to the doctrioes of the 
church, made a favourable distioction betmxt ma^cians^ aud 
necromancers, or wizards ; the former were supposed to com- 
mand the evil spirits, and tlie latter to server or at least to be 
in league and compact with thos^ enemies of mankind. The 
arts of subjecting the daemons were manifold ; sometimes the 
fiends were actually swindled by the magicians, as in the case 
of the bargain betwixt one of their number and the poet Vir- 
gil. The classical reader will doubtless be curious to peruse 
this anecdote : 

^ Virgilius was at scole at Tolenton, where he stodyed dy« 
lygently, for he was of great understandynge. Upon a tym^ 
the scolers had lycense to go to play and sporte them in the 
fyldes^ after the usance of the holde tyme. And there \nA 
also VirgUitts therbye^ also walkyngo among the hylles alle 
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about. It fortuned he tpyed a great bole in tbe syde of a 
great hyW, wberein be went lo dcpe, tbat be cold not see no 
more lyght; and tban be went a lytell farther tberin, and than 
be saw some lyght ag^yne, and than he went fourth strejrghte, 
and within a lytyll wyle after he harde a iroyoe that called^ 
' Virgilius ! Virgilius l' and looked aboote, and he colde nat 
•ee no body. Tban sayd he, (i. e. the voice) * Virgilius, see yt 
not tbe lytyli boorde lying bysyde you diere markd with that 
wordr Than answered VirgiUus, ' I see that horde well 
anough.' The voyoe said, ' Doo awaye that horde, and lette 
me out there atte.' Tban aoswerad Virgplius to the voice that 
was under Hhe lytell horde, and sayd, ' Who art thou tbat 
caUett me wof Than answered the devyll, ' I am a devyll 
oonjured out of the body of a certeyne man, and banysshed 
here tyll the day of judgemend, without that I be deJyrered 
by tbe bandes of men. Thus, Virgilios, I pray the, delyvere 
mex>ut!of this payo, and I shall sbewe unto the many bokes 
of neg^omaocye^jaod bow thou abalt come by it ly^tly, and 
'know tiie practise therein, tbat no man in die scyence of ue^ 
groinanc^e shall passe thi. And moreover, I bbali sbewe and 
enforme the so» that thou shalt have alle thy deayre, whereby 
mythmke it is a great gyfte for so lytyll a doyng. For ye may 
also thus all your power freudys belpe, and make rycbe your 
euemyes/— Thorough tbat great promyse was Virgilius tempt- 
ed ; be badde tlie fynd show tbe bokes to him, that he might 
have and occupy them at his wyll; and so the fynde shewed 
bym. And than Virgilius pulled open a bourde^ and there 
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wat a lyttfU hole^ and therat wrang the devyll out lyke a yeel, 
and earn and stode before Virg^ilius lyke a bygge man ; wfaer- 
of Vtfgilius was astonied and marveyled greatly thereof, that 
■w great a man mygbt come out at so lytyll a hbie. Than sayd 
Vii|;i)itt8^ *' Sfaulde ye well passe into the hole^ that ye cam out 
of ?^.^( Yea, I shall well/ said the devyl. * I lioMe the best 
piegge that I har<^, thkt ye shall not do it'-*-' W;ell/ sayd the 
dei^U,. ' thoratb I cobsent^ And than the devyll wrange hin^ 
selfe into the lytyll hole ageyne ; and as he was therehi, Vii^ 
giliiis kyverd the hole ageyne with the bburde cldse^and so 
was the devyll begyled, and nfyght nat there oome out agei^ 
but abydeth shytte styll therein. Than called the devyll drede:- 
fully to ^irgiliusy and said, * What have yfe d6ne, Virgilius^ 
Viigilius answered, * Abyde' there styll to your day appoynt* 
ed;' -and f^ thehs' fordi abydeth he thisre.— ^And so Virg^liiis 
became very connynge in the prsictyse of the black scyence.^ 

This story may remind the reader of the Arabian tale of the 
Fisherman and tlie imprisoned Genie; and it is more than 
probable, that many of the mani^ls narrated in the life of Vir- 
gU are of Oriental extraction. Among sncb I am disposed to 
reckon the following whimsical account of the foundation of 
Naples^ eohtuning ft-cuHous thetiryoonoeming t^ ori^ti of 
the earthquakes with which it is afflicted. 'Vii^I^ who was a 
person bf galttotry', had, it seeilis, car^i^ off the daughter of 
a certain Soldan, add' was aindots td secut^ bis pirize: 

*^ Thaa he thought in his mytMk hoWe hd mygbte mareye 
hyr, abd thought in his mynde to founde in this middes of tb^ 
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•ce A hjtr towne, with great landet beloQgjmge to it; and m 
he djrd by his cannjoge, and called it Napells. And the fan* 
dacjOD of it was of cgges, and in that towne of Napelk he 
made a tower with iiit corners^ and in the toppe he set ao ap- 
petl upon an yion jarde» and no man culde pall away that 
apell withoat he brake it; and thoronghe that yren set he a 
bolte, and in that bolte set he a eioge. And he henge the apdl 
by the staoke npon a cheyne, and so haageth it still. And 
when the egge styrreth» so sbulde the towne of NapeUsqaake; 
and whan the egge brake^ than should the towne sinke. Whaa 
Ke had made an ende, he letce call it Napella.'' This appears 
to haTO been an article of current belief during the middle 
agesy as appeaia from the statutes of the order Du Saint £•- 
pritf au drmt dofff instituted in 1859* A chapter of the 
knights u appomted to be held annnally at the Castle of the 
Enchanted £g^ near the grotto of ViigiL-^MoirTFicrcoN, 
Vol.11. P.SS9. 

NoteH. 
A merUn tat upon her «rtt#.-— P. 179. 
A merlin, 4)r spamm-Jiawky was usually carried by ladies of 
rank, as a falcon wai^ in time^of peaces the constant attendant 
•f a knigbty i>r hmeoom See Latham fm Fakmuyd — ^Godscroft 
relates^ that, when Mary of Lorraine was regent, she pressed 
the Earl of Angus to admit a royal garrison into his castle of 
Tantallon. To this he retorned no. direct answer ; but, as if 
a gosB-hawki which lat on his wrist| and which 
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he was feeding daring the Qaeen*s speech, he exdaimed, 
*^ The devil's in this greedy glade, she will never be Rill.^ — 
Hume's Historic of the Hauie ofDougUu^ 1743, VoLII. p. 131. 
Barclay complains of the common and indecent practice' of 
hringing hawks and hoands into churches. 

Note III. 
And princely peacock^s gilded (rotn.-— P. 180. 
' The peacock, it is well known, was considered, during the 
times of chivalry, not merely as an exquisite delicacy, but as a 
dish of peculiar solemnity. After being roasted, it was again 
decorated widi its plumage, and a spunge, dipt in lighted spi- 
rits of wine, was placed in its bill. When it was introduced 
on days of grand festival, it was the signal for the adventurous 
knights to take upon them tows to do some deed of chivalry, 
^ before the peacock and the ladies.^ 

Note IV. 

'And o^er the boar'heady gamithed brava — ^P. 180. 

The boar's head was also an usual dish of feudal splendour. 

In Scotland it was sometimes surrounded with little banners, 

displaying the colours and achievements of the baron, at whose 

board {k was senred.— Pin kerton's Hiit^ry^ Vol. I. p. 433. 
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NoleV. 
Jbid cygneijrmn St M»r^t v«m.»P. 180. 
Tbcrt we often iliglitt of wild eweiit vpoa St Mary's Leke^ 
•I the head of the rifer.Yanoir. 

NoteVL 
AnoTe, wUk Ail gmmtU^^ tUmt AMtkUL-^K 18S. 
The Rotherfordft of HuDthill were an andeot race of Bor- 
der laifds^ whote namefl oooar In hisloryy lOBietiiiies as defend* 
iug the frontier against the English, lometiroes as distorhiag 
the peace of their own conntiy. Dickon Draw^e-sword was 
son to the ancient warrior, called in traditioa the Codi of 
HunthilL 

NoteVn, 
But hit hU ghve, and $kook his heatL'-V. 182. 
To bite the thnmh, or the glove, seems not to have been con- 
sidered, upon the Bonder, as a gesture of contempt, though so 
used by Shakespeare, but as a pledge of mortal revenge. It is 
yet remembered, that a young gentleman of Teviotdale, on the 
morning after a hard drinking-bout, observed, that he had bit- 
ten his gk>ve. He instantly demanded of his companion, with 
whom he had quarrelled ? and learning that, he had had words 
with one ef the party, insisted on instant satisfaction, asserting, 
that though he remembered nothing of the dispute, yet he was 
sure he never would have bit his glove unless he had received 
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* 

aome UDpaErdonablc insult. He fell in the dUel, whidi wm' 
fooght near Selkiric, in 1721. 

* 

Note VIIL 
Arthur Fire-the'Braei.'-^P. 183. 



Hie penon, bearing this redoubtable nomme de guerre, was 
an Ellioty and resided at Thorleriiope, in liddisdale. He oc- 
curs in the list of Border ridierSj in 1597. 

Note IX. 
Since old Buckkuch the name did gain^ 
When in the ekuch the buck was tden, — ^P. 184. 
A tradition, preserved by Scott of Satchells, who published, 
in 1688, A true History of the right Honourable Name of 
Scottf gives the following romantic origin of that name. Two 
brethren, natives of Galloway, having been banished from that 
country for a riot, or insurrection, came to Ri|nkelbum, in 
Ettricke Forest, where the keeper, whose name was Brydone, 
received them joyfully, on account of their skill in winding the 
horn, and in the other mysteries of the chace. — Kenneth Mac- 
Alpin, then king of Scotland, came soon after to hunt in the 
royal forest, and pursued a buck from Ettricke-heuch to the 
glen now called Buckleuch, about two miles above the junc- 
tion of Rankelburn with the river Ettricke. — Here the stag 
stood at bay; and the king and his attendants, who followed 
on horseback, were thrown out by the steepness of the hill 
and the morass. John, one of the brethren from Gailowaj) 
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had followed the cbate on foot; and now coming in, seizecf 
the hadk by the boro% and, being a man of great strength and 
activity, threw him on his back, and ran with his harden about 
a mile op the steep hill, to a place called Cracra-Cross, where 
Kenneth had halted, and laid the bock at the sovereign's 
ieei.^ 

The deer being caree*d in that plate. 

At hb Mijctty*! denand. 
Then John of (aalloway ran apace. 

And fetched water to hte hand. 
The Kii« did wash into a dteh. 

And Galloway John he wot $ 
He taid, ** Thy name now after Chit 

Shall ever be called John ScotL , 

** The forest, and the deer therein. 

We commit to thy iiand} 
For thoa shalt rare the ranger be. 

If thon obey command : 
And for the Back thon stoatly brought 

To » ap that iteep heocb. 
Thy designation ever shall 

Be John Scott In Backscleoch/' 



• Froimart relates, that a knight of the household of the Compte 
do Foiz eihibited a similar feat of strength. The hall-fire had 
waxed low, and wood was wanted to mend it The knight went 
down to the court-yard, where stood an ass laden with foggots, 
seised on the animal and his burden, and, carrying him up to the 
hall on his shoulders, tumbled him into the chimney with his heels 
uppermost $ a humane pleasantry, much applauded by the Connt 
and all the spectators. 
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in Scotland no Backclencb was then. 
Before the buck in the clench was slain ; 
Night's men f at first they did appear, 
Because moon and stars to their arms they bear. 
Their crest, supporters, and hunting-horn. 
Shews their beginning from hunting came ; 
Their name, and stile, the book doth Bay» 
John gained tliem both into one day. 

Wattes Bettandetu 



The Baccleocfa arms hare been altered, and now allude le^ 
pointedly to this bunting, whether real or fabulous. The fami- 
ly now bear Or upon a l>end azurej a mullet betwixt two ere* 
scents of the field ; in addition to which, they formerly bore in 
the field a bunting horn. The supporters, now two ladies^ 



f ** Minions of the moon," as Falstaff. would have said. .*The 
Tocation pursued by our ancient Borderers may be justified on the 
authority of the most polished of the ancient nations : '* For tl^e 
Cirecians in old time, and such barbarians as in the continent 
lived neere unto the sea,' or else inhabited the islands, after once 
they began to crotse over one to another in ships, became theeves, 
and went abroad imder the conduct of their more puissant men, 
both to enrich themselves, and to fetch in maintenance for the 
weak : and foiling upon towns nnfbrtifled, or scatteringly inhabit- 
ed, rifled them, and made this the best means of their living ; be- 
ing a matter at that time no where in disgrace, bat rather carry- 
ing with it something of glory. This is manifest by some that 
dwell upon the continent, amongst whom, so it be perfonned 
nobly, it is still esteemed as an ornament. The same is also pro* 
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firere fonneiiy a boond and hntkp or, according to the old 
Cenii% a hart of kath and a hart if grtece. The famtljr of 
SooCt of Howpesley and Thirlettaine long feCained the bugle- 
honf : they alio carried a bent bow and arrow in the nmster 
cantle, perhaps as a diffisrence. It ii said the motto wa% — 
Beit riding by moomUi^f in aUnsioD to the crescents oo the 
shield, and perhaps to the habits of those who boaa kL The 
sMtto now gh^CD la dmo, ^fdyiog to the female supporters. 



NoteX. 
-M Mert Orame, 



The Mimtrel qfthat oMeieni nemt^V. 185. 
^ Jcha Grahame, second son of Mdiee, Earl of Mtmieitk, 
commonly sirnamed John with the Bright Stford, open some 
displeasure risen agpunst him at ooort» retired^ with maoj of 
hb dan and kindred, into the English Borders, in the r^gp of 
King Henry the Fourth, where they seated themselyes; snd 
many of their posterity ha?e continued there ever since. M( 



Ted by MNDe of the aacient poets, who iatssdaeed mm qaestionhig 
of mch as tail by, oa all coasts alike, whether they be tbcerei or 
aot| ai a tbi^g oeytker iconed by Sach as were asked, oor up- 
biai^ed by these tbat wese deiifooi to know. They aho robbed 
one another witkla the bmUo UhmI t and nach of Greece meth 
that old castone, as the JDscrtau, the AeanmniaM^ and those of 
the contioeat hi that ipiacter onto this day* Moreever, the Ihshion 
of wearing iron remaineth yet with the people of that cootineat, 
from their old trade of theermg/'^HoBnES* Thueydtdes^ p. 4. 
Load. 10X9. 
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Sandfordy speaking of them, sajs (which indeed was applicable 
to most of the Borderers on both sides), ^ They were all stark 
mos^-troopersy and arrant thieves : Both to England «nd Scot- 
land outlawed ; yet sometimes connived at, because they gave 
intelligence forth of Scotlandi and would raise 400 horse at any 
time upon a raid of the English into Scotland. A saying is re- 
corded of a mother to her son (which is now become prorer« 
bial)y Ride "Rowley^ hougKt f the pot : that is, the last piece 
of beef was in the pot, and therefore it was high time for him 
to go and fetch mover — Introductiom to the History cf Cwn^ 

berlaruU 

The residenec of the Graemes being chiefly in the Debateable 
Landy so called because it was claimed by both kingdoms^ 
their depredations extended both to England and Scotland, 
with impunity ; for as both wardens accounted them the pio« 
per subjects of their own prince, neither inclined to demand 
reparation for their excesses from the opposite effioersy whidi 
would have been an acknowledgment of his jorisdicdoa over 
them. — See a long correspondenee on this subject betmxt 
Lord Dacre and the English Privy Council, in Introductioa i» 
Hiit&ry of Cumberland, The Debateable Land was finally 
divided betorixt England and Scotland, by commissioners ap- 
pointed by both oations. 
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Note XL 

The tun Mnufair on Carlide wa/iL— P. 186. 
Thb burden is adopted, with some alteratioD, from 
Scottish soogi beginiuDg thus t 



old 



She leaned her back against a thorn. 
The ran shines fair on Carlisle wa*; 

And there she has her yomif babe bom. 
And the lyoa shall be lord of a*. 



Note XIL 
Who ha$ not heard of Surre^tfame f— P. 188. 
. The gallant and unfortunate Henry Howard, Earl of Surrey, 
was unquestionably the most accomplished cavalier of his time; 
and his sonnets display beauties which would do honour to a 
more polished age. He was beheaded on Towet^hiU in 1546 ; 
a victim to the mean jealousy of Henry Vin., who could not 
bear so briUjant a character near his throne* 

•The song of the supposed bard is founded on an incident 
said to have happened to the Earl in hb travels. Comdius 
Agrippa, the celebrated alchemist, showed him, in a looking- 
glass, the lovely Geraldine, to whose service he hud devoted 
his pen and his sword. The vision represented her as indis- 
posed, and reclined upon a couch, reading her lover's verses by 
the light of a waxen taper. 
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Note Xm. 
'The storm'twept Orcadet ; 



Where er$t St Clatn held princely tway, 
Oer i$le and islets strait and ioy.— P. 193. 
The St Clairs are of Norman extraction, being descended 
Irom William de St Clair, second son of Walderne Compte 
de St Clair, and Jiargaret, daughter to Richard Duke of Nor- 
mandy. He was called, for his fair deportment, the Seemly 
St Clair ; and settling in Scotland during the reign of Malcolm . 
Ceanmore, obtained large grants of land in Mid-Lothian.-— 
These domains were increased by the liberality of succeeding 
monarchs to the descendants of the family, and comprehend- 
ed the baronies of Rosline, Pentland,C!owsland, Cardaine, and 
seTeral others. It is said a large addition was obtained from 
Robert Bruce, on the following occasion : The king, in follow- 
ing the chase upon Pentland hills, had often started a ^ white 
faunch deer," which had always escaped from his l^onnds; 
and he asked the noblei^ who were assembled around him, 
whether any of them had dogs, which they thought might be 
more successful. No courtier would affirm that his hounds 
were fleeter than those of the king, until Sir William St Clair 
of Rosline unceremoniously said, he would wager his head that 
his two favourite dogSy Help and HM, would kill the deer 
before she could cross the March-bum. The king instantly 
caught at his unwary offer, and betted the forest of Pentland- 
fnoov against the life of Snr William St Clair. All the hounds 
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were tied up, except a few ratchea^ or tlow-hottiidsy to put ap 
the deer; while Sir Williaai St Chat, posting himself in the 
hest ntoadon for slipping hit dogs, prayed derootljr to Christy 
the blessed Virgin, and St Katherine. Hie deer was shordj 
after roused, tM the hounds sKpped ; Sir ITilUam following 
on a gftUaot steed, to eheer his dogs. The hind, how«vtt, 
renohed the middle of the biook, upon which the hnntar 
throw himself from his horse in despair. At this critical mo> 
meat, however, Hold stopped her in the brook; and Help^ on- 
ming op, turned her bad^ and killed her on Sir WiUiam'iB ade. 
The king descended Ironk the hill, embraced Sir WiUiaaa, and 
bestowed on him Che lands of Kirkton, logan^hense, £ar»> 
craig, &C. in free forestrie. Sir William, in acknowl edgm e nt 
of St Katharine's intercession, boilt the chapel of Si Kadberme 
in the Hi^>es, the diordijrafd of which is stiJJ to be seen. The 
hill, from which Robert Brace beheld tins memorable chas^ 
is stiU caUed the KingfsHiU; and the place where SirWilfiain' 
banted is called the Knight's Fidd. *-^M5. HUtory tf the Fa- 



\ • The tomb of Sir William St Clair, on which he appean 

sculptured in armour, with a greyhound at his ftety is still to be 
seen in Rosiin chapeL The pevMMi, who shows it, always tells 
the story of his huntiiic-matcb, wi^ some addition to Mr Hay*s 
account ; as that the knight of Rosliue's fright made him poeti- 
cal, and that, in the last emergency, he shouted. 

Help, baud, an* ye may. 
Or Rosiin will lose his bead this day. 

8 
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mly of St CktiTy by RtcHAKD Auoustiv Hat, Canon cfSt 
Genevieve. 

This advcotarcMiB hantsunn married Elisabedi, daughter of 
Maboe Spar, Earl of Orkney and Stratheme, in whose right 
dieir son Henry was, in 1379, created Earl of Orkney, hy Hi^ 
QO, king of Norway. His title was recognised by the kings of 
Sootkuid, tod remained with his soocessors until it was annei* 
ed to the crawn, in 1471, by act of parliament In exchange 
for this eturldom, the castle, and domains of Ran^enscraig, or 
jRavemheaeh, ^fvere oonferred on WiUiam Saintdairy Earl of 
Caitfanesi. 

Note XIV. 
SiUi nods their palace to itt/aU, 
Thy pride and sorrow, fair KtrkwaU, — P. 193. 
' The casde of Kirkwall was built by the St Clairs, while 
Earls of Orkney. It was dismantled by the Earl of Caithness 
about 1615, having been garrisoned against the government by 
Robert Stewart, natural son to the Earl of Orkn^. 

Its ruins affi>rded a sad subject of contemplation to John, 
Master of St.Clair, who, flying from his native country, on ao- 



If this couplet does him no great honour as a poet, the conclusion 
of the story does hin still less credit He set his foot on the dog » 
says the narrator, and killed him on tlie spot, saying, be would 
never again pat his neck in such a risque. As Mr Hay does not 
mention this circumstance, I hope it is only fDunded on the cou- 
chant posture of the bound on the monumentt 
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count of bis slmre in the inmrection 1T15, mnde tome' $taj at 
Kirkwall. 

" I had occasion to entertain mjsdf at Kirkwall witfa tfae 
melandiolie prospect of the ruins of an old castle, the seat of 
the old Earls of CMuey, mj ancestors ; and of a more meUn- 
choly reflection, of so great and noble an estate as the Orkney 
and Shetland isles being taken from one of them by James the 
Third for faaltrie, after his brother Aleiander, Duke of Alba- 
ny, had married a daughter of my family, and for protecdiy 
and defending the said Alexander agunst the king, who wished 
to kill him, as he had done his youngest brother, the Earl o£ 
Mar ; and for which, after the forfaultrie, he gratrfuUy divoi^ 
oed my forfaulted ancestor's sister; though I cannot persuade 
myself that he had any misalliance to plead against a famiiie in 
whose veins the blood of Robert Bruce mu as fresh as in his 
own; for their title to the crowne was by a daughter of ptayid 
Bruce, son to Robert; and our alliance was by marrying a 
grandchild of the same Robert Bruce, and daughter to the sis- 
ter of the same David, out of the famiiie of Douglass, which at 
that time did not much sullie the blood, more than my anoes- 
tour's having not long before had the honour of marrying ^ 
daughter of the king of Denmark's, who was named Florentine, 
and has left in the town of Kirkwall a noble monument of the 
grandeur of the times, the finest church ever I saw entire in 
Scotland. I then had no small reason to think, in that unhap- 
py state, on the many not inconsiderable services rendered since 
to the royal famiiie, for these many years by-gone, on all occar 
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sionSy when they stood most in need of friends^ which they have 
thought themselves very often obliged to acknowledge by let'- 
ters yet extant, and in a stile more like friends than souve- 
raigns; bur attachment to them, without anie other thanks^ 
having brought upon us considerable losses, and, among others, 
that of our all in Cromwell's time ; and left in that condition, 
without the least relief eicept what we found in our own vir- 
tue. My father was the only man of the Scots nation who had 
courage enough to protest in parliament against King William's 
title to the throne, which was lost, God knows how : and this 
at a time when the losses in the cause of the royall familie, and 
their usual gratitude, had scarce left him bread to maintain a 
numerous familie of eleven children, who had soon after sprung 
vp on him, in spite of all which, he had honourably persisted 
in his principle. I say, these things considered, and after being 
treated as I was, and In that unluckie state, when objects ap- 
pear to men in their true light, as at the hour of death, could I 
be blahied for maldng some bitter reflections to myself, and 
laughing at the extravagance and unaccountable humour of 
men, and the singularitie of my own case (an exile for the cause 
of the Stuart family), when I ought to have known, that the 
greatest crime I, or my family, could have committed, was per- 
severing, to my own destruction, in serving the royal family 
faithfully, though obstinately, after so great a share of depres- 
sion, and after they had been pleased to doom me and my fa« 
milie to starve.''— JliS. Memain ofJohn^ Muiter of St Clair, 
4 li 
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NoieXV. 
Kmg$ if the MOW their kaden hrmtef 
Their hark$ the dragom of the «i8M»<-^P. IM. 
' The cbieft of tht VahmgTj ox 'irnnrHinTka pirrtri^ tjiimm^ 
the tide of Smkoemngrf or Seft4dDgs» Sbipsy in die inflited 
lengoage of the Scaldi^ are often tetmed the terpenti of iIk 
ocean. 

Note XVI. 
Of that Sea^Snake, tremendem curled, 
Whom moutroui circle girdi the «er£l<— P. IM. 
The>0faiiifl^a«dr9 or Snake of die Ocean, vriioee floUs anr- 
round the earth, is one of the fvildeat: ficdont of the Edda. It 
was verj nearly caught bj the god Thor, who went to fish fiar 
it wiUi a hxHik bailed widi a bulKs head. In die batde hetwist 
the evil dttmoBs and the divinities of Odin, which is to pre- 
cede the Raguaroekrf or Twilight of die Oodi^ dus SasAuis to 
act a oonspiciioas part 

Note XVU. 
Of thorn dread Mmds,whoiehideonfyeU 
Maddem the beitl^i bloody iwelL^P. %96. 
These were the Vnlhfriur^ or Selectors of the Slain, dis- 
patched by Odin from Valhalla, to choose those who were to 
die, and to distribute the contest They are well known to the 
English reader, as Gray's Fatal Sisters. 
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Note XVIIL 

Rantacked the gretet afwarri9r$ oU, 

Tktirfamkhima wrenched ftwn cotfui hold. — P. 195. 
The obrthem warriors were usually entombed With their 
amnsy and their other treasures. Thuft, Angantyr, before com- 
neiMnag the duel m whieh he was slaiDi stipulated, that if he 
Mlf his sword Tyrfing should be buried winh him^ His dauglv 
MTy HervoTy afterwards took it from his tomb. The dialogue 
which past betwixt her tm^ Angantyr's spirit on- this occasion 
has been often translated. The whole history may be found in 
the Henrarar-Saga. Indeed the ghosts of the northern warriors 
were not wont tamely to suffer their tombs to be plundered ; 
«nd hence the mortal heroes had an additional temptation to 
attempt such adventures; for they held nothing more worthy 
of their valour than to encounter supernatural beings. — Bar* 
THOLixus De cautis contempts a Dam$ mortis^ Lib. I. cap. H, 

^y lO, 13. 



Note XIX» 
B4)sahelle.-^T. 195. 



This was a family name in the house of St Clair. Henry St 
Clair^ the second of the line, married Rosabelle, fourth daugh- 
ter of the Earl of Stratbeme. 
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Note XX. 
Caitle Raventheuchj^V. 196. 
A large end strong castle, now ruinous, situated betwiit 
Kirkaldy and Dysart, on a steep crag, washed by the Firtfa of 
Forth. It was conferred on Sir William St Clair, as a digfat 
compensation for the earldom of Orkney, by a charter of 
King James IIL dated in 1471, and is now the property of Sir 
James St Clair Enkine, (now Earl of Roislyn,) representative 
of the family. It was long a prfndpal residenoe of the Barons 
of Roslin. 

Note XXL 
Seemed all on fire that chapel fnmd^ 

Where RotUn't chiefs uncoffined lie ; 
Each Baron^fot a table threud^ 
Sheathed in hie tron panopfyj-^V, 198. 
The beautiful chapel of Roslin is still in tolerable preserva*- 
tiou. It was founded in 1446 by William St Clair, Prince of 
Orkney, Duke of Oldenbotfrgh, Eafl of Cathness and Strath- 
erne, Lord Saint Clair, Lord Niddesdale, Lord Admiral of the 
Scottish seas, Lord Chief Justice of Scotland, Lord Warden 
of the three Marches, Baron of Roslin, Pentland, Pentland>' 
moor, &c. Knight of the Cockle and of the Garter, (as is af«> 
firmed,) High Cliancellor, Chamberlain, and Lieutenant of Scot- 
laud. This lofty person, whose titles, says Godscroft, might 
weary a Spaniard, built the castle of Roslb, where he resided 
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in princely splendour, and founded the chapel, \9hich is in the 
most rich and florid stile of Gothic architecture* Among die 
profuse carving on the pillars and buttresses, the rose is fre* 
quently introduced, in allusion to the name, with which, how^ 
ever, the flower has no connection | the etymology being Ross- 
linnhe, the promontory of the linn, or water-fall. The chapel 
is said to appear on fire previous to the death of any of his de- 
scendants. This superstition, noticed by Slezer in his Thefk' 
trwoi Scotutf and alluded to in the text, is probably of Norwe- 
^an derivation, and may have been imported by the Earls of 
Orkney into their Lothian domains. The tomb-fires of the 
north are mentioned in mbst of the Sagas. 

The Barons of Roslin were buried in a vault beneath the 
chapel flodr. The manner of their interment is thus described 
by Father Hay, in the MS. history already quoted. 

** Sir William Sinclair, the father, was a leud man. He 
kept a miller's daughter, with whom, it is alledged, he went to 
Ireland ; yet I think the cause of his retreat was rather occa- 

« 

sioned by the Presbyterians, who vexed him sadly, because of 
his religion being Roman Catholic. His son, Sir William, died 
during the troubles, and was interred in the chapel of Roslin 
the very same day that the battle of Dunbar was fought 
When my good-father was buried, his (i. e. Sir Williun's) 
corpse seemed to be entire at the opening of the cave ; but 
when they came to touch his body, it fell into dust. He was 
laying in his armour, with a red velvet cap on his head, on a 
flat stoge ; nothing was spoiled except a piece of the white 
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farriofi that wtat romd Ibe cap, sod «ai*wod to the Under 
part of tke hnd. All b» pradocMBon w«i« buried after tke 
.MBO nuuinory in their armour : late Roeliae^ my food^fatber, 
.wa§ the first that was hniied in a coffioi agaiaettfae f^^timentf 
.of King JoDMS the Seventh^ who was then in Seotland» and wm- 
vecal other persons well versed in anti^ty, to whom my mo- 
ther would not hearke% thiahing it heggarlj to he buried after 
ihaT mannetf . The great eipenoes she was at in borying bar 
Jmsband, oocastoned the somptoanr acta wfaidi 
' the foUowiog pari] 



NoCeXXIL 

>« Qylhm, ame r-^F. 901. 



See the slory of Gilpin Homer, pp. MS, 966,967. 

Note XXin. 
Far he mas tpeechkuj ghtutfy, wan, 
JJke kirn, of wham the ttoty ran, 
Who tpalm the ^^tre^hmmd in lisa^— P. 901. 
The ancient castle of Peel-town, in the Isle of Man, is 
eorrounded by four churches, now ruinous. Through one of 
.these chapels there was formerly a passage from the goani- 
voom of the garrison. This was closed^ it is said, upon the 
following oocasion : ^ They say, thafe an apparitioa, ealled, in 
the Mankish language, the MaaUhe Doeg, in the Ibape of 
a large bhtck spaniel, with curled shaggy hair, was used to 
haunt FeelHMstle; and has been frequenUy seen in efciy 
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room, but particalarlj io the guard-chamber^ where^ to totm 
as candles were lighted, it came and Inj down before the fire, 
in presence of all the soUiers^ who^ at leagtfa^ by being so 
nuch accustomed to the sight of it, lost greai part of tte 
terror they were seized with at its iBrst appearance. They still, 
. however, retained a certain awe^ as believing it was aa evil 
spirit, which only waited permisaioB to do them hurt; an^ 
• for that reason, ferebore swearing and all prophane discourse^ 
while in its company. Bait though they endured the shock of 
such a guest when all together in a body, none eared to he left 
alone with it. It being th^ custom, diere£bffe, for one of die 
soldiers to lock the gates of the castle at a certain hour, and 
carry the keys to the captain, to whose apartment, as I said 
before^ the way led through the church, they agreed among 
ihensekes, that whoever was to succeed the ensuing night his 
fellow in this errand, should accompany him that went first, 
and by this means no man would be exposed singly to the 
danger : for I forgot to mention^ that the Mauthe Ihog was 
^ways seen to come ont from that passage at the close of 
day, and return to it again as soon as the morning dawned ; 
which made them look on this place as its peculiar residence. 

** One night, a fellow being drunk, and by the strength of 
his liquor rendered more daring than ordinarily, laughed at 
the simplicity of his companions ; and, though it was not his 
turn to go with the keys, would needs take that office upon 
him, to testify his courage. All the soldiers endeavoured to 
dissuade him ; but the more they said, the more resolute he 
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mimod, and swore that he denred nothing more than that the 
JUkutke Doog wonld follow him, as it had done the others; 
for he wonld try if it were dog or deril. After having talked 
in a Terj reprobate manner for som^ time, he matched up the 
kejsy and went oat of the guard-room : in some time after fan 
departure^ a great noise was heard, bnt nobody had the bold- 
ness to see what occasioned it, till, the adventurer returning 
diey demanded the knowledge of him ; bnt as loud and noisy 
as he had been at leaving them, he was now become sober 
and silent enough; for he was never heard to speak more: 
and dioag^ all the time he lived, which was three dnysy be 
was entreated bj all who came near him, either to speak, or, 
if he could not do that, to make some signs, by which they 
might understand what had happened to him; yet nothing 
intelligible could be got from him, only that, by the distortion 
of his limbs and features, it might be guessed that he (Med in 
agonies more than is common in a natural deaidi. 

^ The Mauthe Doog was, however, never after seen in th6 
castle, nor would any one attempt to go through that pas- 
sage; for whidi reason it was closed up, and another way 
made. Thu acddent happened about threescore years since : 
and I heard it attested by several, but espedaUy by an old 
soldier, who assured me he had seen it oftener than he had 
then hairs on his head.^-«>WALDKov's Description of the Is/b 
ff Man, p. 107. 
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Note XXIV. 
And he a solemn sacred plight 
Did to St Bfyde of Douglas make.^V, 203. 
This was a favourite saint of the house of Douglas^ and of 
jthe Earl of Angus in particular ; as we learn from the follow- 
ing passage : The Queen-regent had proposed to raise a ri?al 
noble to the ducal dignity; and discoursing of her purpose 
with Angus, he answered, ** Why not, madam ? we are happy 
that have such a' princess, that can know tod will acknow^ 
ledge men's service, and is willing to recompence it: but, by 
the might of God (this was his oath when he was serious and 
p anger ; at other times, it was by St Bride of Douglas,) if he 
pe a Duke, I will be a Drake V — So she desisted from prose- 
CHting of that purpose. — Godsoboft, Vol. II. p* 1^1^ 



THE END. 
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